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PREFACE. 



This domestic tale of Jewish life is no record of 
stirring events, but is connected by passing allusion 
with public matters of great interest at the epoch, 
extending from the death of Julius Caesar to the 
year 37 B.C., when an end was put to the govern- 
ment of the Maccabees, or Asmoneans, after it had 
lasted nearly 130 years, by the surrender of Jerusalem 
to Herod, surnamed the ' Great,' who, at the head of 
a fine and , numerous army, had besieged the Holy 
City for upwards of six months. This narrative 
may serve to show what were the doctrines, opinions, 
and practice of Jerusalem, and of pagan Rome. It 
also sets forth in striking contrast the modesty and 
virtue of the pious Jewish maiden, with the fascina- 
tion and impurity of the heathen Cleopatra, who 
had ensnared Marc Antony, and thus wrought a 

tangled web of sin and misery. 
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vi Preface. 

It is hoped that the thread of fiction by which 
the manners and customs of the two different na- 
tions are set forth, may serve to impart a life-like 
reality to the whole, and help the reader to enter 
into the spirit of the men and manners of that par- 
ticular time, when the whole of the known world 
expected a Deliverer, and the Jewish people par- 
ticularly looked forward to the appearance of the 
Messiah to restore to them the kingdom of Israel. 
Many false prophets and fanatics arose, filling the 
minds of the populace with imaginary victories over 
their enemies; telling them in the name of the 
Lord, though the Lord had not sent them, that 
their city was impregnable, that no foe could pre- 
vail against it ; so that when Herod appeared before 
the walls, and advised them to open the gates, the 
fury of the people was at its height, and they re- 
solved to perish in the ruins rather than submit ; 
and the consequence was, that when the Roman 
soldiers did enter Jerusalem, they were so exas- 
perated at the fatigue they had suffered during so 
long and difficult a siege, that they filled the Holy 
City with blood and slaughter. It had been de- 
creed that Herod, the Idumean, should be king of 
the Jews. Marc Antony was at Rome, and pos- 
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sessed of the sovereign power, when Herod arrived 
to bribe him to obtain the object of his desire : — 
thus fulfilling that ancient prophecy of the patriarch 
Jacob, 'The sceptre shall not depart from Judah, 
nor a lawgiver from between his feet, until Shiloh 
come ; and unto Him shall the gathering of the 
people be.' 

The Lord never forgets His promises, however 
great and wonderful they are ; but will surely per- 
form them at the time He has appointed. He was 
now about to fulfil this, and before her death the 
Jewish Maiden had the happiness of beholding in 
His lowly cradle at Bethlehem, the Desire of all 
nations, the Messiah promised to her forefathers, 
the Saviour of the world. 
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ZIPPORAH, THE JEWISH MAIDEN. 



CHAPTER I. 



ELEAZAR AND HIS FAMILY. 




;HE sun had scarcely risen upon Jerusalem, 
when Zipporah, the only daughter of 
Eleazar, left her private apartments for 
the gallery or open terrace extending around her 
father's dwelling. This house, like the greater part 
of those belonging to the opulent Jews of that epoch, 
was surrounded by very high walls, and built in 
such a way as not only to make it a comfortable 
dwelling, but also a secure retreat amid the troubles 
and seditions which at this time too often desolated 
the Holy City. 

Above the ground-floor rose a single storey, the 
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windows of which consisted of apertures bored 
through a very thick wall, and dosed by curtains. 
This floor had direct communication with the 
above-mentioned terrace, and was supported by 
a colonnade of gopher wood, blackened by .age 
and exposure to the elements. A light balustrade 
ornamented the edge of the gallery, containing a 
great number of flowers and shrubs, which, added 
to a garden of roses at the back part of the enclo- 
sure, broke agreeably enough the sombre monotony 
of this ancient edifice. 

Since the days of the first prophets, the luxury 
of gardens had existed at Jerusalem ; they were the 
favourite retreat of the females, who spent much of 
their leisure in training the vines which adorned the 
walls, or in cultivating the flowers. Groves were 
not allowed, for fear of inducing God's people to 
fall into idolatry. 

Eleazar Ben-Ephraim was descended from the 
ancient race of Aaron ; but he belonged to a poor 
family, and would probably have always remained 
in obscurity, had not his superior acquaintance with 
the Greek and Latin languages brought him under 
the notice of several persons distinguished in State 
policy. 
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As a rule, the Hebrews expressed great contempt 
for foreign nations, regarding them as infidels and 
barbarians, so much so that many of them disdained 
to learn their language. Some were even found 
who scrupled to use any other tongfue than that 
spoken by angels in their intercourse with man, or 
which God Himself has employed in His revelations 
to His servant Moses. Notwithstanding this pre- 
judice, some few persons, principally belonging to 
the upper classes, had decided on studying Greek 
and Latin, — ^the object of a few being to profit by 
the copiousness of these languages ; others from 
want, or to strengthen the political intercourse they 
had with the Greeks and the Romans. 

Eleazar was a proficient in the Latin tongue, and 
on this account he was entrusted with the corre- 
spondence between his nation and the new rulers of 
Judea, the Romans, at the time Jerusalem was 
under Pompey*s power. He had exercised his 
knowledge in a way as honourable to himself as 
advantageous to his beloved country. 

About this epoch Eleazar espoused, as his second 
wife, Rebekah, a relation of the reigning king, 
Antigonus. 

During the course of this history, it will be neces- 
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sary to bear in mind that the Farthians, who had 
become masters of all Asia Minor and Sjrria, in 
the general confusion following the death of Julius 
Caesar, took Jerusalem, and carried away Hyrcanus, 
king and high priest ; that they barbarously muti- 
lated him, thus incapacitating him from holding the 
sacred office of the priesthood, and put in his place 
Antigonus, son of Aristobulus, who had prevailed on 
them to aid him in his designs, by promising them 
a sum of one thousand talents and five hundred 
Jewish virgins. 

Herod, afterwards surnamed the Great, was then 
governor of the palace for Hyrcanus. He left 
Jerusalem, went to Rome, and made Marc Antony 
acquainted with the state of affairs, offering him a 
large sum of money if he would acknowledge him 
sovereign of Judea. Antony received his request 
favourably ; and, thanks to his patronage, joined to 
that of Octavius Csesar, the Senate declared Anti- 
gonus an enemy to the Roman Republic, and ended 
by saluting Herod as lawful king. 

After this necessary digression from our story, we 
will return to Rebekah. 

This woman was just as ambitious and intriguing 
as her husband Eleazar was humble and an enemy 
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to all plots. She was anxious for him to rise in 
power, and he was quite innocent of all the 
manoeuvres she had employed to this end, and by 
which he was nominated ^ Sagan-Haccoaniml or 
next in power to the high priest, in preference to 
many others, who probably were better acquainted 

« 

with the Law and Ritual, but who, unlike himself, 
were not next in rank to the royal family. 

Antigonus united in his person the dignity 
both of king and high priest ; and as his dissolute 
and effeminate character rendered the sacerdotal 
requirements disagreeable to him,. and as he gave 
himself up almost entirely to the greatest acts of 
debauchery in his palace, Eleazar, who was now his 
vicegerent, became an important person, and might 
justly be considered the second ruler in the kingdom. 

The numerous duties that this position imposed 
on Eleazar did not, however, at all diminish the 
tender and affectionate care that he took of Zip- 
porah, the only child left him by his first wife, and 
who, at the time when our tale begins, had just 
attained her sixteenth year. He himself had taken 
the entire charge of her education, had taught her 
both Latin and Greek, so that at this tender age 
she surpassed nearly all the women of her nation 
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in general knowledge and learning. But whilst the 
careful father initiated his daughter into the number- 
less beauties of these two languages, he never failed 
to point out to her the falsehoods and follies which 
crowd the works of pagan authors, and he blamed 
them severely; so Zipporah knew how to imitate 
the bee, and extract pure honey even from bitter 
and poisonous flowers. 

As she had been brought up so near the Sanctuary, 
she found religion in some degree the material aim 
of her life. Besides, piety was like a privileged 
plant, growing naturally on the soil of Jerusalem. 
What feeling heart could listen to the sound of the 
sacred trumpets, calling the faithful to the cere- 
monies of their holy worship? — could contemplate 
the grandeur and beauty of the Temple, and think 
of the imposing and striking recollections connected 
with it ? — could pass through the streets, where well- 
nigh every house recalled some thought of the Deity, 
and where, in the words of the prophet Habakkuk, 
* The stone cried out of the wall, and the beam out 
of the timber answered it ' } — could tread a soil whose 
dust had been sanctified by the steps of angels and 
prophets? — ^what feeling heart, I say, could have 
inhabited this city, where all spoke of the glory and 
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goodness of God, and not lift itself up to God in 
true piety, to adore the Author of so many mercies^ 
so many wonders ? 

Such were a few of the solemn thoughts that 
occupied Zipporah, when, leaving her chamber at 
the dawn of day, she ascended the terrace, and, 
turning towards the Temple, which was only a short 
way from the house, addressed her Heavenly Father 
in earnest prayer. 

She was interrupted in this devotional exercise 
by the arrival of Eleazar, who, having kissed her 
most affectionately on her forehead, made a sign 
for her to sit down near him under the shadow of a 
jessamine growing at the end of the gallery, for the 
sun began to shed its rays over the Holy City. 

' My child,' said he, ' I have great news to tell 
thee. Thou art well aware that the crown belonged 
to Herod, and that Antigonus deprived him of it 
by purchasing it from the Parthians. In his turn 
he now fears to lose it through the manceuvres of 
his enemies, and, to secure its possession to himself, 
he desires to buy the confirmation of his royalty 
from the Romans. He has chosen me to negotiate 
this business, as delicate as it is important I 
confess to thee that this mission interferes very 
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considerably with my usual habits ; but, as a Jew, 
and above all as a real friend to my native country, 
I ought to long to see the end of the constant dis- 
putes which tear my beloved land to pieces ; and I 
think, as well as our prince, that, after God, the only 
resource remaining to us is the powerful interven- 
tion of the Romans. Let us hope that Messiah, so 
long promised to our fathers, will not delay to 
appear in the midst of His people, and re-establish 
among men that peace and concord which hitherto 
all our efforts have failed to obtain. But, Zipporah, 
why these tears ? why art thou so sorrowful ? ' 

' My father,' replied Zipporah, in a voice broken 
by sobs, ' you are going to leave us ! ' 

*My child, I shall leave Jerusalem, but I shall 
not leave thee behind ; thou shalt not be separated 
from thy father — ^he will ever be thy protector and 
thy stay. It is my wish that thou shouldst accom- 
pany me to Rome, for I know not what presenti- 
ment tells me that very soon Jerusalem will again 
be exposed to all the horrors of a siege. . . . The 
massacres that Pompey's soldiers committed when 
this city fell into their hands — the atrocities and 
excesses of all kinds to which the Parthians gave 
way, although calling themselves our allies and 
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could not confess to his daughter all the grief he 
felt at seeing discord reign in his family — ^he who, in 
marrying Rebekah, had only thought of giving his 
child a second mother. 

After a few moments' silence, he turned to Zip- 
porah, and said: * To-morrow we shall go together 
to Court The King has expressed his wish to see 
her who is to accompany me on my travels.' 

* And which of your dependants have you settled 
to take with us ? ' 

^Our kinsman Zechariah, who has already lived 
some time in Rome, and who has offered to join us 
in our travels, has advised me to take Jehoiakim, 
one of the porters of the Temple. He is a man full 
of courage, and deserving of our entire confidence. 
I think it useless to impress upon thee the neces- 
sity of keeping secret the object of our journey. It 
is the King's interest that no one should be made 
aware of it. However, I except thy friend Paulina, 
with whom thou mayest converse on the subject 
quite unreservedly — it is even my wish that thou 
shouldst ask her advice, which she is calculated to 
give thee better than any one else. But it is some 
time since she came to see us ; is it likely she is ill?' 

'Yes, she has suffered a great deal the last few 
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days ; however, she is better now, though not able 
to get up, I think of going to see her this evening.' 

' Thou art right, my child She is so gentle, so 
pious, so full of affection and kindness for our 
family. I must leave thee now, Zipporah, my 
duties call me elsewhere ; but I trust we shall meet 
again after sunset' 

Then Eleazar went away, whilst his daughter 
watered the flowers on the terrace, before returning 
to her own room to go on with her needlework. 
Her talent in this line was so great, that she not 
only embroidered the robes and girdles worn by her 
father on feast-days, but she had attained the chief 
object of her desire, the being allowed to embroider 
the hangings belonging to the Sanctuary of the 
Holy Temple at Jerusalem. 



CHAPTER II. 



PAULINA THE PROSELYTE. 




[ AULINA was the widow of a distinguished 
Roman officer, who had fixed her abode 
at Jerusalem ever since that city had 
been taken by Pompey. She had followed her 
husband to Palestine, and had shared in all the 
dangers of the siege, when, towards the end, she 
was surrounded by the Jews in an unexpected sally, 
and made prisoner, at the same time that her 
husband and the troop commanded by him fell into 
the power of the besieged. She was in danger of 
being the victim of the fury of the populace, when 
she was rescued by Eleazar's wife, who took her 
home, and nursed her with the greatest tenderness, 
until she was completely cured of the wounds she 
had received. 
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Rachel, Eleazar's wife, took the favourable oppor- 
tunity of Paulina's convalescence to tell her of the 
one true God. Very soon she had the happiness of 
seeing her renounce idolatry, abjure her errors, and 
pray to be placed among the ' Proselytes of Justice,' 
From that moment she became much attached to 
Eleazar's family; and though she had an only 
brother residing at Rome, she determined on staying 
in the Holy City, and spending the remainder of her 
life in prayer and good works. She was longing for 
the day, 

' When a star should rise o'er the darkness of Jttdah, 

When a branch yet should flourish on Jesse's proud stem ; 
And Zion should triumph o'er those that subdued her. 
Yea, triumph in giving a Saviour to them 1 ' 

The day was already declining, when Zipporah, 
accompanied by her attendants, reached the house 
occupied by Paulina. She had just got up to enjoy 
the fresh evening air ; she was sitting on the terrace 
which formed the roof of the house, and whence she 
had a beautiful and extensive view of a great part 
of the Holy City. 

* Oh, my dear Zipporah ! ' she exclaimed, on per- 
ceiving the priest's daughter, 'how kind of you to 
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come and comfort me in my sufferings by your 
presence ! ' 

'I only wish I had been able to come sooner/ 
reph'ed Zipporah, embracing her friend; 'but the 
near approach of the feast of Pentecost obliged me 
to work very constantly and closely, to enable me 
to complete the embroidery which I am anxious to 
let my father wear at that time. But how are you, 
my dear friend ? ' 

*Well — at least, well enpugh to be able to get 
up ; and that is a decided improvement after such 
acute sufferings. The wound, which had become 
opened afresh in consequence of over - exertion, 
begins to close, and I hope to be able to return 
your calls before long. This is, however, one of the 
results of my curiosity, I dare not say my courage, 
when this siege> so disastrous to your people — 
But why should I complain ? Without this impru- 
dence, I should never have had the opportunity of 
learning all I know to-day ; I should still prostrate 
myself before blocks of stone, that I should have 
called gods; and I should not have the happiness 
of knowing your good father, nor you, my dear 
Zipporah. May the name of the Lord be praised ! * 

' Amen ! ' replied Zipporah ; and she began to 
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explain to her friend all the reasons which had 
decided her father to allow her to accompany him 
to Rome. 

' My dear child/ answered Paulina, ' I respect your 
father's will ; nevertheless, I fear that, in wishing to 
save you from one danger, he may draw others upon 
you that he little expects. He does not know all 
the corruption of this city, where he hopes to shelter 
you from the disorders which always accompany a 
siege. After all, your duty is to submit and obey. 
It is just possible that my fears may be ill founded. 
It is possible, also, that God wishes to try your faith; 
but do not forget that, if He drew Daniel forth out 
of the den of lions, He can save you too in all 
the perils in which you may be placed. Place 
yourself with confidence in His arms ; He will never 
leave you nor forsake you.* 

* I thank you for your advice, which is worth more 
than all human wisdom. However, as God orders 
us to have recourse to the counsel of the wise, allow 
me to ask you how I ought to conduct myself in 
the world, so new and strange to me, and where I 
shall soon find myself.* 

'My dear friend, I wish my wounds were suffi- 
ciently cured, so that I might go with you, and be 
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with you in the continual bustle of men and things 
which distinguishes Rome from all other cities; it 
is impossible to give you advice for every circum- 
stance that may happen. It is also so long since 
I left Italy, that I hardly know if I should recognise 
myself in this chaos of opinions, of manners, and of 
customs, which change under each fresh master, and 
each time that a nation passes under the yoke of 
the victors, I will, however, endeavour to satisfy 
your father's wishes. Come nearer me, for you are 
aware that at Jerusalem, as throughout the whole 
empire, *' walls have ears," and I should fear that 
the pacific mission which your father has undertaken 
might become a cause of trouble, of treachery, and 
of disorder.* 

These last words had been said in a low voice, 
and the conversation continued in the same tone 
about half an hour, without any one coming to 
disturb the two friends. 

' My child,' said Paulina, ' you know that I have 
a brother at Rome, who has ceased all correspond- 
ence with me since I embraced the law of Moses. 
I have done all I can to destroy the unjust ideas 
which remove him from his sister, and the people 
to whom she has become attached : my efforts have 
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'Doubtless your stepmother sees you leaving 
your home with a feeling of vexation and annoy- 
ance ? ' 

'Yes, Paulina, and this is what grieves me the 
most I had hoped that by my attentions I might 
have won her heart ; but it is hard and unfeeling, 
like that of this proud Pharisee whom she would 
give me for husband, notwithstanding my father's 
express wish to the contrary. Ah ! my dear friend, 
if the remembrance of my poor mother were the only 
link which attached me to her, this would be quite 
sufficient to make me constantly regpret her; but 
when I see myself subject to a woman whom I 
would love, and who — Alas ! my suffering makes 
me forget that my father's wife ought to be a second 
mother to me/ 

A flood of tears relieved Zipporah's oppressed 
breast, and her friend wept with her in her distress. 

' My friend,' continued Zipporah, ' but why do I 
thus make you sad 1 — I who ought to comfort you, 
or at least recollect that you are suffering ! Perhaps 
I have tired you as well } * 

' No, no, you do not fatigue me ; your presence 
and your conversation do me good. If I suffer, you 
suffer too, Zipporah j and where is the being in this 
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world who can comfort another without also requir- 
ing to be comforted as well ? ' 

Zipporah did not reply, but she took Paulina's 
hand and pressed it affectionately. 

Meantime the sun had set behind the hills sur- 
rounding the Holy City, Zipporah then called to 
mind that her father expected her, so she bade her 
friend good-bye, adding, 

' We shall very soon meet again in the Lord's 
house, and pray together before saying farewell.' 

The two friends embraced each other ; and when 
Zipporah had summoned her attendants, she has- 
tened homewards. 

On entering the house, she found her stepmother 
waiting to inquire what dress she jntended to wear 
on the morrow, to be presented at Court. 

'The one that I embroidered myself, and wore 
at the last festival,' replied the young girl, with, 
respectful timidity. 

'What! that old-fashioned dress, which would 
have suited Ruth very well when she went gleaning I 
However, I have already told you several times 
that the Roman fashions are the only ones worn 
by people of distinction.' 

* My father thinks that the daughters of Jerusalem 
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ought to be proud to wear the same costume as 
their ancestors, and to despise Gentile fashions — 
above all, those of the Romans, the conquerors of 
our native land.' 

* Fashion belongs to no party, and I cannot allow 
you to dress like the daughter of one belonging to 
the lowest class of society.' 

' I wish I could obey you, mother, but my father 
has expressly commanded me ' — 

' Is it only your father who has the right of order- 
ing you ? ' replied Rebekah, her eyes flashing, and 
her cheeks red with anger. * Think of it well, or I 
shall show you that above all things it is dangerous 
for you to disobey me.' 

At these words she walked away with an air of 
offended dignity, so that Zipporah, who for a long 
time had not seen such a threatening look, followed 
her with her eyes moistened with tears, and her 
heart bursting with sobs, but resolved to tell her 
father of all that had just passed, and to be guided 
entirely by his decision in the matter. 



CHAPTER III. 



ZIPPORAH AND HER STEPMOTHER. 




HE next day, after morning service at the 
Temple, at the hour in which the ministers 
and officers were preparing to go to the 
King's palace, Zipporah returned to her room to 
dress. Her father had expressly enjoined her to 
make no change whatever in her costume, not wish- 
ing, so he said, to blush with shame before the King, 
who was likewise the high priest, in presenting his 
only daughter clad in heathen garments, recalling 
in so painful and striking a manner that the people 
of God, the most ancient nation in the world, had 
fallen into the power of barbarians. 

Thus upheld by paternal authority against all the 
caprices of her stepmother, Zipporah put on the 
dress that she had embroidered most tastefully with 

2L 
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gold, and a profusion of lovely flowers of varied hue. 
The sleeves were of the richest gauze, adorned with 
ribbons entwined with exquisite taste. Her under 
garments, consisting of the finest linen, reached to 
her ankles ; they were ornamented with borders of 
a deep blue colour, and richly embroidered. Her 
bust was covered with a splendid stomacher of 
byssus — z. species of silk of a bright golden shade, 
made of the down taken from a large shell of the 
mussel family, and found on the shores of the Medi- 
terranean ; for at the epoch of which we are speak- 
ing, the silkworm had not yet been robbed of its 
precious covering. Her luxuriant and beautiful 
hair hung in long tresses behind her head; her 
sandals of badger-skin were fastened with real gold 
buckles; she also wore very strong and massive 
rings of this precious metal on her wrists and 
ankles. 

Rich and brilliant colours bespoke elevated rank ; 
and at this time the costume we have described was 
what was considered suitable for a Jewish maiden of 
high family. 

But in whatever style of dress Zipporah appeared, 
she gave more charm to it than she received from it. 
The elegance of her slight figure, the admirable 
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robe, came to join them, and announce to them that 
it was time to go. As the streets of Jerusalem 
were in many parts steep, and even precipitous, few 
conveyances were used in the interior of the city. 
However, on grand occasions, they made use of 
uncovered litters, and Rebekah's was now waiting 
for her at the door. She got into it, followed by her 
husband and Zipporah, and they advanced slowly 
towards the western part of Jerusalem, where the 
palace of the Maccabees was situated. 

It had rather the appearance of a fortress than of 
a royal residence, being encircled by a massive and 
high wall, terminating in a platform, where the 
sentinels paced backwards and forwards. 

Three of the angles on the wall were flanked by 
small towers ; the fourth rested against a higher 
and stronger tower overlooking the city ; on its top 
floated proudly the standard of the Maccabees. 

In the first court, near the entrance-gate, large 
brazen baths were ranged, filled with water, in order 
that those who had contracted any impurity on their 
way to the palace might purify themselves. The 
Pharisees, and all those who had any particular pre- 
tension to holiness, never failed to wash their arms 
as far as the elbow ; while, in touching the sacred 
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inscription placed over one of the side-posts of the 
door, they always uttered in a loud and solemn 
voice the usual prayer. 

Detachments of the King's guard were drawn up 
in file along the side of the enclosed wall. The 
soldiers composing them were mounted on superb 
war-horses. They were chiefly young men of good 
family, as remarkable for their effemina^ and im- 
pudence as for the richness of their costume, and 
altogether worthy, in every respect, of the dissolute 
king whom they *ere charged to defend. Their 
breastplates or cuirasses were of polished brass ; 
around their loins was a girdle, ornamented with 
precious stones, and supporting their sword ; a bow 
and arrows completed their armour. After having 
passed through a beautiful hall, those who had come 
to offer their homage to their sovereign entered a 
large room, used as a reception-chamber, and hung 
with the richest tapestry. In the middle of this 
place, on a raised throne, was seated the King, 
clothed in a purple robe, wearing a massive gold 
chain around his neck, and on his head the crown of 
Hyrcanus, the first of his family who had worn the 
diadem and assumed the title of king. His sword 
was suspended behind his throne, which was sur- 
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rounded by a detachment of his guard ; for, knowing 
that he was a usurper, he feared treachery, and 
wished to be constantly prepared to defend by force 
what he was well aware he had gained by cunning 
and deception. 

The sweetest perfumes burned in beautiful golden 
caskets in the four comers of the reception-room ; 
and as there was scarcely a female in this large 
assembly who did not carry some sort of precious 
scent in a small box, the atmosphere was literally 
embalmed with delicious odours. The ear, too, 
had its pleasures, for the royzX music, composed by 
the first artistes, was heard at intervals, and songs 
and harmonious sounds filled the building. 

This was altogether a new scene for Zipporah, 
who until this time had lived in a seclusion almost 
total ; but it did not have the same effect on her as 
it often has on many young girls. Accustomed all 
her life to the majestic ceremonies of a pure and 
holy worship, she looked with indifference upon 
what excited the swarm of flatterers surrounding the 
prince. Tired even by the perpetual motion, she 
bowed her head, as though impatient to see the end 
of it all. 

* My daughter,' said Rebekah to her, on noticing 
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this, ' do you consider it proper for the daughter of 
the deputy high priest thus to look down — ^she who 
oi^ht, on the contrary, to rule over the crowd ? Is 
it not quite enough that your dress makes you 
absurd ? must you also by your demeanour show 
your disdain for this assembly ? ' 

' I despise no one,' replied Zipporah. 

' But any one would say so to see you. Remem- 
ber that you are the daughter of one next in power 
to the high priest, and, what is more, that you belong 
to the royal family. Avoid this taciturn deport- 
ment, and raise your eyes.' 

Unfortunately for the young girl, her father was 
conversing with some priests, and could not hear 
what was being said by his wife, so that poor Zip- 
porah was compelled to listen to the whole of her 
stepmother's lecture without the power of replying. 
She tried to carry out her wishes, but, raising her 
head, she noticed that every one's attention was 
directed to her, 

The timid maiden blushed, and could scarcely 
restrain her tears. However, she had no leisure to 
give herself up to melancholy reflections, for the 
music ceased, and Eleazar approached his family. 
' My child,' said he in a low voice to Zipporah, ' I 
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see thy embarrassment, but it will soon be over ; 
only remember that modesty is the chief beauty of 
the daughters of Jerusalem.' And taking Zipporah's 
handy he advanced with the crowd in the direction 
of the throne. 




CHAPTER IV. 



THE PALACE OF ANTICONUS. 



gLL armed as he was, Antigonus presented 
an effeminate and delicate appearance. 
The languor of his voice, his eyes with- 
out expression, his pale cheeks, notwithstanding the 
various cosmetics which it was well known he used 
to give them a colouring — everything bore witness 
to the sad consequences of a life of debauchery and 
indolence. His clothes were sumptuous, but they 
were worn with quite as much negligence as bad 
taste. This prince seemed to contemplate the 
multitude around him with perfect indifference, and 
nothing roused him from his apathy but the sight 
of a face more serious than those in the habit of 
approaching him ; then he would give a penetrating 
look, as though he suspected treachery, darting at 
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the same moment a rapid glance at his sword and 
his guards. 

Few of the courtiers assembled round his throne 
received a more distinguished reception than Eleazar 
and his family.* His eye was soon attracted by 
Zipporah's beauty ; he lavished no end of personal 
compliments on the innocent and charming Jewish 
maiden. His marked attentions were anything but 
agreeable to one who possessed humility : 

* The loveliest, sweetest flower 
That bloomed in Paradise, and the first that died, 
Which rarely blosiom'd since on mortal soil 
It is so frail, so delicate a thing, 
'Tis gone if it bat look npon itself ; 
And she who ventures to esteem it hers, 
Proves by that single thought she has it not' 

Antigonus was piqued by her manner, surprised 
at her quiet dignity, as he whispered to her, that, 
had he been aware what an ornament Jerusalem 
was about to lose, he could never have consented 
to select her father as his ambassador, still less 
have allowed his daughter to accompany him to 
Rome. 

Zipporah was much relieved when she could 
retire from the throne, for the King's gaze did 
not please her ; but scarcely had she once more 
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mixed with the crowd, than she saw the Pharisee 
Oreb coming near her, — ^the man whom her step- 
mother had so. earnestly exhorted her to accept for 
her husband, the man who had always inspired her 
with an irresistible antipathy. 

The length and pretentious oddness of his dress, 
of which the cut was as singular and fantastic as 
the stuff was common, plainly showed that the 
wearer was a false devotee, full of self-conceit, — 
one of those hypocrites who merited most justly to 
be compared by our blessed Saviour to 'whited 
sepulchres.' To prove that he had taken part in the 
morning prayers, he still wore around his forehead 
and left arm his phylacteries, or frontlets of parch- 
ment, on which fragments of the Law were written, 
and which were unusually long, as though to imply 
that his piety surpassed that of others. The long 
blue fringes or trimmings for the four corners of 
his mantle dragged on the ground ; and he had 
multiplied the knots so cleverly, that they served to 
remind him of several hundred precepts of the Law. 
Then he repeated them aloud whilst walking in the 
streets, aided by this species of rosary in his hand. 
On approaching Zipporah, he changed his grave 
aspect, and put on a simpering smile. 
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* Channing Zipporah/ he said, in a soft, flattering 
voice, 'forgive me if I have not yet fulfilled my duty 
in presenting you my most respectful homage ; but 
I have been exceedingly busy surveying the erection 
of a tomb that I am having constructed for one of 
the prophets. I am fatigued, depressed, for I have 
not yet taken any food, because I have made a vow 
to fast the third and sixth day ; but your presence 
refreshes me like the dew, even as the dew of Her- 
mon refreshes the plants which have become dry 
and shrivelled with the heat of the sun. Oh, you 
who are more beautiful than the chaste Susannah, 
than Judith, than — beautiful Zipporah ! will you 
always continue insensible to my vows, deaf to my 
entreaties ? ' 

'I have already given you an answer several 
timesj' said Zipporah, making an effort to rejoin her 
father, who was standing at a short distance when 
Oreb had accosted her. 

* Incomparable Zipporah,' pursued the Pharisee, 
' your lips * — 

' Spare me your flattery ; I ought not to listen to 

it.' 

* Proud young creature ! ' said Oreb, changing his 

tone, and attempting to catch hold of her dress. ' I 
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must give you a last warning. Your stepmother is 
an Asmonean ; she has doubtless informed you of 
what I am now going to repeat. When King 
Alexander Jannaeus was on his dying bed, his wife 
Alexandra trembled in thinking of the hatred that 
our sect bore her and her entire family. He advised 
her to be reconciled with the Pharisees if she wished 
to gain possession of the crown and the affection of 
the people^ He added that no one could have 
better friends than the Pharisees when they loved, 
nor more dangerous enemies when they hated. 
Alexandra followed his advice; she retained the 
dignity of queen. And you, young fool, if you care 
to preserve the throne of beauty and of the good 
name you enjoy to-day, take good care not to offend 
a Pharisee by disdaining to marry him.* 

*Your threats do not alarm me; I have on my 
side both God and my father.' 

Having said these words in a tone which, though 
firm, had nothing insulting in it, Zipporah rejoined 
her father, whilst Oreb retired on one side, that 
those near him might not notice the disturbance of 
his demeanour. 

In the meantime, refreshments had been brought 

in, consisting of snow from Mount Lebanon, kept 

C 
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since the winter, and with which they Jiad mixed 
several perfumes, so that it somewhat resembled 
modem ices ; wines of different sorts, richly spiced ; 
pom^franates, fruits of all descriptions, and pastry. 

The Pharisees scrupulously abstained from tasting 
anything, and retired on one side, to show that they 
kept the fast, which pride, certainly not piety, made 
a law to them ; and they assumed an air of dis- 
pleasure and disgust as though the odour of the 
provisions being served up to the guests offended 
their oigan of smell. 

When every one was satisfied, music and singing 
were resumed ; afterwards, the company separated 
into several groups, some chatting over the news of 
the day, others amusing themselves by proposing 
and resolving parables and enigmas. 

This kind of amusement dates from very ancient 
times. It is somewhat rare for people to give them- 
selves up so entirely to pleasure and gaiety as on 

TT"X T "'"'' *^^ reception-hall still 
re-echoed with the noisy sounds of merriment a 
sudden movement was noticed at the entrance ' 

Some retired quickly to the opposite end of the 
room, uttenng exclamations of surprise and terror 
Others grouped themselves around the mysterious 
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features of his countenance and the motions of his 
body had not been formed to excite both respect 
and fear. Time had deeply furrowed his brow, but 
still his expansive and noble forehead spoke rather 
of vigour than of old age. His eyes, shaded by 
heavy eyebrows, glittered like lightning piercing a 
dark cloud. His step was firm ; and his head, 
covered with long black hair, which almost met his 
venerable beard, joined to his unusual height, raised 
him above all the persons around him. 

It would have been difficult to picture the figure 
of a patriarch or a prophet more august than he was. 
The deep silence he maintained, his majestic and 
noiseless walk, for he had bare feet, imparted to 
him a character almost supernatural and divine. 
AH eyes were fixed upon him, as though they were 
fascinated ; all remarks ceased, and each one seemed 
to wait with impatience until he should stop and 
speak; they burned to know what had brought 
him to the palace. He continued to advance to- 
wards the throne, when a woman dared to bar his 
passage. 

This was Lydia, a concubine of the prince, over 
whom she possessed almost absolute power. Al- 
though she felt no timidity, and her boldness even 



CHAPTER V. 



THE PROPHET SIHOR. 




[HO is this frightful creature?' exclaimed 
Lydia, in an arrogant tone of voice; 
'who is this horrible man, who dares 
present himself in such unseemly costume before 
the King, and disturb our pleasure ? ' 

'Silence, daughter of the Chaldeans!' replied Sihor 
in a thundering voice, raising his right arm ; * cover 
thy head with ashes and dust, and utter cries of 
woe, thou who art seated in the presence of the 
King, and hast sung before him, accompanying 
thyself on thy cithern. Thou art one of the beings 
whose end shall be as bitter as wormwood — ^sad as 
the shipwrecked one, who is carried away from the 
shore by the violence of the waves.' Then turning 
towards the other women, who listened to him and 
trembled : 
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nance showed no signs of emotion. She said in an 
undertone to her husband : ' This is doubtless some 
enthusiast, who, having lost his reason, imagines 
himself inspired by Heaven ; unless, indeed, he be 
a traitor, who ' — 

She had not time to finish the sentence, for Sihor, 
coming near Zipporah, said to her: *Give thyself 
up neither to fear nor sorrow, worthy and pious 
daughter of Jerusalem ; it is not to thee that I 
address my prophetic voice. However, thou wilt 
be exposed to many dangers, but God will be with 
thee; thy piety will be thy safeguard. Look at 
her, and blush, you who wear the costume of the 
heathen ! ye women who only deserve to be slaves I 
How are you fallen from your ancient glory! In 
olden times, when your forefathers were taken cap- 
tive, they hung their harps upon the willows, because 
they would not sing the Lord's song in a strange 
land — yea, they sat down by the rivers of Babylon, 
they wept when they remembered Zion. But you, 
O degenerate daughters of Jerusalem, you turn to 
account the marks of your bondage; you make an 
ornament of the chains imposed on you by your 
idolatrous conquerors ; you laugh and dance before 
the altar of Baal in the very heart of the Holy City, 
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feet, and the echoes repeat his neighing. The 
Romans, the club with which God crushes the 
nations, are ready to cast thee down from thy 
throne, and the moment is nigh when ' — 

'What madman have we here?' exclaimed An- 
tigonus, pale with anger, and trembling from fright 
'Audacious creature ! who has advised thee to come 
and set me at defiance in my own palace ? Doubt- 
less thou art some Herodian, on whom rods and 
chains will impose silence. Remove him 1 ' 

As this order was addressed to no one in parti- 
cular, none of the bystanders seemed disposed to 
act upon it, and Sihor continued to speak in a tone 
both calm and imposing. 

'Blind prince! thou art rushing to thy ruin. I 
hold not my mission from Herod ; I have received 
it from a King more powerful than Herod, even from 
Him whose terrible voice says to the waves of the 
ocean, " So far ye shall come, and no farther." Oh, 
vanity of vanities ! Have not the Maccabees con- 
structed a tomb at Joppa for their descendants — ^for 
those who shall never be born } Thou art the last 
of thy race, and the marble cells of this monument 
will await in vain those who were to fill it, for the 
name of Asmonean shall be extinguished.' 
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which he had just received before his entire Court, 
Antigonus asked, in a furious accent, what had be- 
come of this villain. 

The courtiers, fearing to be accused of complicity 
with Sihor, failed not to point out the door where 
he had gone out. The King rushed to it immedi- 
ately, followed by his soldiers. Sword in hand, they 
traversed the lobbies, the passages, the courts, and 
the apartments of the palace ; but their researches 
were useless — ^they could nowhere discover Sihor. 
He seemed to have made good his name by dis- 
appearing like a shadow. 

Whilst they were wearing themselves out in vain 
efforts, Eleazar and his daughter had retired on one 
side, to communicate to each other their thoughts 
in a low voice. They looked upon Sihor as a 
being only to be regarded with a strong feeling of 
veneration. His manners were calm, his voice grave 
and full of conviction. 

Sihor's great age, the holiness and wisdom written 
on his features, seemed to give him the right of 
being considered the recipient of heavenly com- 
munications ; and the mysterious manner of his 
sudden arrival, and afterwards of his disappearance, 
tended to strengthen Eleazar's daughter in her belief. 
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private apartment, and the night was already far 
advanced before the agitation of her mind enabled 
her to taste the sleep of which she stood in so 
much need after the excitement and fatigue of this 
eventful day. 





CHAPTER VI. 



THE FEAST OF PENTECOST. 




HEN Zipporah awoke the next morning, 
the rays of the sun gilded the summits 

M 

of the mountains near Jericho, and the 
heights beyond the Jordan, casting its golden beams 
on the pinnacles of the Temple, as though to an- 
nounce the feast of Pentecost, about to be celebrated 
at Jerusalem. Antigonus had intended to officiate 
in the religious ceremonies of this day, in his quality 
of high priest. Purely political motives made him 
feel it a duty to gratify the popular feeling, for he 
was well aware that more importance was attached 
to the exercise of his sacerdotal functions than to 
the rights of royalty. But his fears and suspicions 
prevailed. Persuaded by what had happened the 
preceding evening at the palace that there were 
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conspirators in the city only waiting for a favourable 
opportunity to attempt his life, he therefore dared 
not appear before the public in his capacity of high 
priest — still less go to the Temple, where his guards 
would not be allowed to be with him; so he pre- 
tended to be suddenly indisposed, and sent to beg 
his deputy, Eleazar, to officiate in his stead. 

It was with visible satisfaction that Rebekah saw 
her husband invested with the pontifical robe ; whilst 
he, on the contrary, far from being elated with it, 
appeared almost overwhelmed. He remembered 
that in these troubled times elevated posts were 
often surrounded with great dangers; and the 
anxiety of his countenance showed plainly that he 
found the honour more troublesome than worthy 
of envy. 

As to Zipporah, she no longer considered the 
deputy high priest as her father. In him she now 
beheld the high priest of the Hebrews, the first 
minister of God, and her filial piety was changed 
into religious respect. The awful name of Jehovah 
inscribed on the old man's forehead ; the mysterious 
virtue connected with the Urim and Thummim of 
his breastplate, by which in former times they had 
consulted the Lord ; the holy ephod ; the solemn 
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recollections called up by the different parts of his 
vestments, as well as by the grandeur and holiness 
of his duties, all tended to inspire Zipporah's soul 
with so profound a feeling, that she cast down her 
eyes, as before an angel descended in the midst of 
men. 

The priests entered to accompany Eleazar to the 
Temple; and Rebekah, accompanied by her step- 
daughter, went into one of the galleries reserved 
for the women, near the entrance - gate, on the 
side of the east, the part where the greatest number 
of persons came in. At this moment the pious pro- 
cession of pilg^ms arrived at the mountain on which 
the Temple was situated, and, each one with his 
basket on his shoulders, entered the court. 

Eleazar finished the morning service with an ex- 
hortation, in which he reminded his hearers of the 
intention of the Feast, the cause of its institution, 
and warned them to be grateful for the inexpressible 
blessings which had been granted to them, to the 
exclusion of the remainder of the world. Finally, 
he bestowed on the people the solemn benediction, 
and retired into the interior of the sacred edifice. 



CHAPTER VII. 



ORES THE PHARISEE. 




T was forbidden to eat anything on feast- 
days until the hour of noon ; so it was 
natural that all who had presented their 
offerings should feel anxious to reach their lodgings 
in the city, or the tents pitched outside its walls, in 
order to partake of refreshment. 

Rebekah, anxious to reach home, was one of the 
first to leave the Temple, and hurried Zipporah, who 
did not appear at all willing to curtail her devo- 
tions. When they arrived at the house, refreshments 
were immediately brought; and then the maiden 
went into the rose-garden situated in the middle of 
the back court, where was a sun-dial drawn on a 
hemisphere of stone, with a column for support. 
Zipporah, absorbed in thought, was walking in 
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by a high wall. The gates were open : some ser- 
vants distributed with great ostentation alms to a 
multitude of beggars and sick persons, whilst along 
the court were placed tables, where people of the 
same class were eating. From the blessings 
showered on their benefactor, Zipporah heard that 
this house belonged to the Pharisee Oreb, who thus 
gave his alms in public, in order to elicit the people's 
thanks. She experienced more repugnance than 
surprise in seeing herself obliged to follow her step* 
mother into this house. 

The two side-pieces of the door were covered with 
a profusion of sacred sentences ; but this external 
show of religion agreed very little with the joyous 
accents heard from the apartments. Whatever 
might have been Zipporah's surprise at hearing this 
noise, which became louder and louder as she went 
farther into the house, it became still greater when, 
at the entrance of a large room, she noticed a nume- 
rous company of Pharisees and women sitting around 
a table sumptuously laid out, and displaying a rich 
repast. The unexpected arrival of Eleazar's wife 
immediately produced silence. The men assumed 
a grave air, an austere and mortified appearance, 
looking at each other sideways, as though to inquire 
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malicious smile at the delicacies of all sorts on the 
table ; ' we have taken our refreshment. But I am 
anxious to talk with you about a somewhat import- 
ant matter, and I hope you will excuse my coming 
without having been invited.' 

' The spouse of the deputy high priest/ said Oreb, 
with a flattering and servile tone and manner, ' need 
never excuse herself; she ought always to be the 
more graciously received, as the honour of a visit 
from her was totally unexpected. Shall I follow 
you into my oratory ? * 

Rebekah signified that she was willing, and all 
three left the dining-room, amid the amused whisper- 
ings of the women. Zipporah blushed, and as soon 
as she was in the courtyard, where her mother told 
her to wait, she burst into tears. Really, until then, 
she had never been in such society. She had been 
to Court, and she was aware that her father had only 
taken her there from the best motives, — motives 
which he was obliged to consider as binding ; but 
why should her stepmother let her witness the de- 
bauchery of vile hypocrites, of women free from all 
modesty ? ' If they expect to overcome my repug- 
nance for Oreb,' said the innocent young maiden to 
herself, 'they are quite mistaken. Notwithstand- 
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unbearable to me. Return to your company ; it is 
worthy of you/ 

In spite of her patience and natural mildness, 
she was not wanting in firmness; when occasion 
required, she could display both resolution and 
energy. The Pharisee, somewhat disconcerted, 
drew back a step, his lips pale and trembling, and 
his features agitated by anger, which he vainly tried 
to conceal. 

* Beautiful Zipporah/ cried he, in a voice of mild- 
ness, but proving that his heart was full of violent 
hatred, 'you are unjust towards me; perhaps you 
will repent of it one day/ 

The dark, sinister expression of his face changed 
suddenly when he saw Rebekah come into the court. 

* My efforts have been fruitless,' said he, resuming 
his flattering mien ; * the daughter does not share the 
mother's sweet spirit ; she has rejected my offers 
with disdain/ 

'Be not discouraged, my good Oreb,' replied 
Rebekah. ' This thoughtless girl is still young ; when 
reason comes to her, she will the better feel how 
improper it is to offend a chief of the Pharisees.* 

*I hope so for myself, and still more for her,' 
responded Oreb ; and so saying, his lips contracted 
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that night she slept in the sweet hope that her 
approaching journey would free her, at least for 
some time, from the importunity, or maybe the 
vengeance, of the hateful Oreh. 





CHAPTER VIII. 

A WALK IN JERUSALEM. 

[OME, my daughter/ said Eleazar, on his 
return from the Temple the next morn- 
ing, ' I will put on my sandals, and we 
will take a walk in the city.' 

Zipporah was delighted, and hastened to get 
ready. Each moment their progress was stopped 
by old people, cripples and beggars, who had 
placed themselves on the frequented part of the 
road to implore alms. Eleazar gave them abun- 
dant relief, and then said to his daughter : ' I am 
sorry for these unfortunate creatures ; but I do not 
like the Chaldean phrases which they still make 
use of, and which recall so strongly the sorrows of 
Israel in her captivity. Alas! we have not yet 
purified our noble language from these sad remains, 
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and already it is becoming corrupt again by our 
mixture with the Greeks and Romans. What will 
this beautiful language become — this language 
which has always distinguished our people, and 
which God Himself has consecrated, when He 
deigned to reveal His will to our holy lawgiver ? * 

Passing near Paulina's dwelling, Zipporah asked 
her father to go in for a minute with her. 

*Very willingly, my child,' said Eleazar. *Our 
friend has merited by her piety, as sincere as it 
is ardent, all the rights that the daughters of 
Jerusalem have to share in our regard. She is 
sick; this is a new motive for us to show our 
interest in her.' 

When they went in, they found Paulina walking 
with slow steps in the courtyard. As soon as 
she saw the deputy high priest, she came to meet 
him. 'The Lord be with you,' said Eleazar, *and 
may the prayers offered up to Him in His holy 
Temple bring you happiness I ' 

'It was my wish to take part in the act of thanks- 
giving, rabbi, but God had not so willed it' 

(Rabbi means master, lord ; it is this titie that 
^je^apostles afterwards used in addressing Jesus 
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'Those that you have offered Him from your 
bed of suffering have not been less acceptable to 
Him; they have given you patience, this virtue 
which is so uncommon with men/ 

Zipporah embraced her friend ; and the con- 
versation very soon passed from the feast, which 
was the subject in all minds at this particular time, 
to the voyage that Zipporah and Eleazar were so 
soon to undertake. As Eleazar knew no more 
than his daughter about the land they were on the 
point of visiting, he asked for all the information 
he thought might be useful to them, and Paulina 
hastened to tell them all they wished. 

They then mentioned the threats that Oreb had- 
used to Zipporah, and of which she had given a 
faithful account to her father. 

'I know not if I am mistaken/ said Paulina, 
*but when I see these proud Pharisees, I think I 
see again the priests of certain temples at Rome. 
The hjrpocrisy of the latter disgusted me ; that of 
the Pharisees appears to me still more frightful, 
because in honouring the only and true God, or 
rather in pretending to honour Him, they can only 
give simple and innocent minds false and un- 
worthy notions of the divine perfections.' 
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'You are quite right/ replied Eleazar. 'There 
are some faults into which men may be drawn 
by their unbridled passions; the hypocrite, how- 
ever, always acts with composure. Instead of holi- 
ness being his end, it is merely the means to an 
end — generally a sinful end, that of having the power 
to satisfy his vile wishes with the greater safety. 
Every day we complain of the evils that the people 
of Israel suffer under the yoke of barbarous 
nations. Alas! Heaven chastises us for the sins 
of these men, who ought to be the guardians of 
the law, and who instead only use it as a cloak to 
hide their vileness. But let us still continue to 
hope. The day is not far off when the reign of 
iniquity will give place to that of righteousness. 
" The Redeemer will come to Zion," saith the prophet 
Isaiah ; " He will come unto them that turn from 
transgression in Jacob," saith the Lord. "As for 
me, this is my covenant with them," saith the Lord ! 
" My spirit that is upon thee, and my words which 
I have put in thy mouth, shall not depart out of 
thy mouth, nor out of the mouth of thy seed, nor 
out of the mouth of thy seed's seed," saith the 
Lord, " from henceforth and for ever ! " ' 

'Amen,' replied both Zipporah and her friend 
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Paulina, raising their eyes to heaven, in which shone 
hope and love. They then said farewell, after having 
agreed to see as much of each other as they could 
during the few days Eleazar would still pass in 
Jerusalem. Zipporah took her father's arm, and 
they returned home, just at the nioment that a 
messenger arrived from Antigonus, asking Eleazar 
to go to the palace. 

When the Jewish maiden found herself alone, 
she retired to her room, closed the door, and prayed. 
She had noticed for some days the evident dislike 
her father felt for accepting the mission offered 
him by the King, but he had above all plainly 
shown this dislike during his conversation with 
Paulina. Whilst her imagination pictured a thou- 
sand vague and confused fears, Rebekah suddenly 
made her appearance. 




CHAPTER IX. 



THE EMBASSY. 




HEN Antigonus had decided on trying to 
secure Antony's goodwill, he had been 
at first somewhat puzzled as to what 
sort of bribery he ought to use. When bargaining 
with the Parthians for the crown of Judea, he had 
been obliged to pay them a considerable sum of 
money, as well as to deliver up to them five 
hundred Jewish maidens. Such tribute would find 
no favour in the eyes of the Triumvir, who had 
plenty of slaves, and who probably might fear 
that the money might never reach him, on account 
of the numerous factions inimical to the one of 
which he was master. 

The three Triumvirs were Marc Antony, Lepidus, 
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and Octavius, afterwards the first Roman Emperor, 
under the name of Augustus Caesar. But the 
Roman general was a passionate admirer of rare 
and precious jewels, and the splendid gifts of this 
species that he had made the preceding winter to 
the Queen of Egypt, the famous Cleopatra, had 
caused great sensation throughout the Roman 
world. So Antigonus flattered himself that he 
could offer Antony nothing more likely to gain 
his protection than a collection of precious stones, 
which, besides, would possess the great advantage 
of easy concealment, so as to escape every danger 
in the transit. 

At all times, the Jews had had an extensive trade 
in precious stones, imported from Arabia and the 
shores of the Red Sea, and they excelled in the 
art of engraving and cutting them. The Maccabees, 
the first to wear the diadem, possessed family jewels 
of immense value ; so Antigonus decided to sacri- 
fice a part of them to gain his own ends. He even 
had some of the richest stones removed from the 
royal crown, saying to himself, that if he failed in 
his enterprise he should no longer require them, 
and if he succeeded he could easily replace them. 

The name of ' Maccabee^ comes from the initials 
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of a passage in the law, ^Mi Camo-Ca Baalim 
Jehovahl signifying, * Who among the gods is like 
unto Thee, Jehovah ? ' and was chosen as the motto 
for his standard by Judas, one of the Asmonean 
family. 

The only thing now to be done in the matter 
was to find some suitable and competent person 
to select other stones from the lapidaries of Jeru- 
salem, to complete the present he designed making ; 
and Eleazar recommended one of his relations, 
named Zechariah, who had for a long time been a 
jeweller by profession, and who had learned the 
Roman language, owing to his various transactions 
with different merchants. He was, besides, a just, 
loyal, and pleasant man, notwithstanding the loss 
of his only daughter, and the misfortunes he had 
suffered in his trade. 

Eight days had passed by since the great festival 
of Pentecost, when Eleazar, urged by the King to 
leave Jerusalem without jfurther delay, announced 
to his daughter his intention of going on the 
morrow. 

Zipporah went to bid Paulina 'farewell' The 
widow shed many tears at parting from her young 
friend. She embraced her affectionately, pressed 
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her to her heart, as though she feared her being 
torn from her. 

* My dear Zipporah/ said she, ' do not alarm 
yourself. A presentiment assures me that great 
dangers await you in Rome — may I be mistaken ! 
Perhaps I ought to have concealed my fears and 
tears from you ; but I know that your confidence 
in the Lord's protection will ever be above what- 
ever sorrow may overtake you ; and if I tell you 
the secrets of my heart, it is only that you may be 
on your guard against the allurements of a corrupt 
city — ^that you may have faith in the Almighty, who 
will save you from harm even in the midst of this 
great Babylon of iniquity.* 

Zipporah was too much overcome to be able to 
reply. Her head rested on Paulina's shoulder, 
where she gave free vent to her tears, remaining 
quiet and speechless. The pallor of death covered 
her countenance, and an involuntary shivering took 
possession of her limbs. Paulina was the first to 
break this mournful silence. Making an effort to 
subdue her emotion, she took her friend's hand, say- 
ing to her : 

' My good Zipporah, your father expects you ; 
go where God's. will calls you. May the Lord go 
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with you I may His holy angel bring you back to 
my arms, as he brought back young Tobias to the 
arms of his father 1 ' 

* Pray for me, Paulina.' This was all the young 
maiden could manage to 'say; and after having 
kissed her friend once more, she left her. 

When Eleazar saw her come back in tears^ he 
did not try to comfort her, for he himself was very 
much agitated, without being able to explain the 
reason of his fears. He called Zechariah, and told 
Jehoiakim to bring the mules. 

Jehoiakim was one of the porters of the Temple, 
as well as Eleazar's confidential man. Although of 
a grave and peaceable aspect, he was very courageous 
and trustworthy; he was well armed, and so was 
Zechariah. As to Eleazar, he never carried anything 
but a stick, as he thought it unsuitable to his cha- 
racter and sacred profession to carry defensive arms. 

Besides the four mules to carry the travellers, 
there was another, which Jehoiakim led by the 
bridle, loaded with luggage and provisions for 
their journey. 

Having crossed the valley or ravine encompass- 
ing the city, Eleazar stopped his mule and turned 
towards the Mount of Olives. The groups of olive 
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trees growing on the sides and at the bottom of 
the mountain, only partially lighted by the burning 
rays of a Syrian sun, made a striking contrast with 
the black masses of sterile rocks scattered over the 
Valley of Jehoshaphat, and the still darker openings 
of the caves forming the places of sepulture of the 
prophets. Very far off to the south-east, the view 
was bounded by the rocky mountains of Arabia, 
while the rank waters of the Dead Sea lay stretched 
out, covered by a pale and monotonous light. 

Turning away his eyes from a scene he had long 
contemplated with a pensive air, Eleazar said to 
his companions: 'It is sweet and consoling, after 
having looked at the lake which contains in its 
bosom Sodom and Gomorrah, to see Jerusalem 
before us, with its palaces, its towers, its' gardens, 
and above all, its glorious and magnificent Temple ; 
but it is likewise very painful to leave it* 

And turning the head of his beast of burden 
towards the west, he continued his road, plunged 
in the deepest silence. His companions had shared 
his admiration; the heart of each was ready to 
break with grief at quitting the Holy City. 

Leaving the magnificent grotto of Jeremiah on 
the right, they went to the north of the coast of 
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Shechem and Beth-horon, crossing the only plain 
to be found in the neighbourhood of Jerusalem. 
Fields of cummin or anise, over which hovered 
flocks of pigeons or swarms of bees, surrounded 
our travellers on all sides ; but very soon the road 
became narrowed between the hedges of nopals 
and tamarinds, and the refreshing shade of these 
trees induced them to make a fresh halt. 

Going away from this road, and before descend- 
ing into the valley, Eleazar turned once again, to 
take a last view of Jerusalem. He was under the 
shadow of some old cedars, which, according to 
tradition, had been planted by King Solomon, and 
formed a solemn and majestic avenue. Jerusalem 
now presented to the sight nothing but a confused 
mass of white edifices, encircled by a green girdle 
of hills, though one might distinguish the towers 
on the walls, the Temple, and even the column of 
smoke issuing from the altar. 

' What city in the world can be compared to the 
Holy City?' Eleazar exclaimed, after a moment's 
silent contemplation. 'Jerusalem was more ancient 
than Rome is to-day before Romulus had assembled 
his hordes of brigands, and placed a single stone 
on the banks of the Tiber. But it is not by its 
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antiquity alone that it merits our respect All 
other cities are the abode of idolatry ; oui;s is the 
sanctuary of the only true God, of the religion He 
has graciously revealed to us ; ours contains the 
only palace of the Lord, — the palace in which He 
descended visibly, whence He made His voice to 
be heard coming out of a cloud ; and all the rocks 
around it are consecrated by the bones of prophets 
and of sacred writers who are buried there. O Jeru- 
salem ! what will thy glory be when thou seest this 
Child spoken of by the prophet Isaiah : " For unto 
us a child is born, unto us a son is given ; and the 
government shall be upon his shoulder: and his 
name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The 
mighty God, The everlasting Father, The Prince of 
Peace. Of the increase of His government and peace 
there shall be no end, upon the throne of David, 
and upon his kingdom, to order it, and to establish 
it with judgment and with justice from henceforth 
even for ever ! " ' 

Saying these words, Eleazar kissed his hand in 
sign of homage, his eyes still turned towards the 
Holy City; then continuing his road, he began to 
descend the valley. 

Zipporah had not expressed all she was feeling. 
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but she was quite as much overcome as her father. 
She constantly turned her look towards the abode 
of her childhood ; when it had disappeared from 
her sight, her heart was bursting at the remembrance 
of Sihor's prophecies and the words spoken to her 
by Paulina. She went on for some time in silence, 
without paying any attention to her companions, 
and entirely absorbed in her sorrowful reflections. 



CHAPTER X. 



THE JOURNEY. 




;HE travellers were drawing near Beth-horon 
by a side road, following such a narrow 
ravine that two horsemen could scarcely 
march abreast. The rocks bordering it on both 
sides were of a dark red, offering here and there 
carpets of lovely moss, where the wild goat loved 
to skip. Eleazar reminded his daughter that it 
was in this narrow defile that the l-rord had caused 
large stones to fall from heaven upon the Amorites, 
after their defeat by Joshua ; and these stones had 
killed a far greater number than the swords of the 
Israelites. 

On arriving at Beth-horon, the travellers entered 
the only hostelry this town contained ; but it was 
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so crowded with people that it was quite impossible 
to find any room. 

As they had brought with them all the provisions 
requisite for their short journey, — for the port of 
Joppa, whither they intended going, was only about 
forty miles from Jerusalem, — they crossed the town, 
to find a shady place in the country where they 
might take some necessary refreshment. They 
came near the foot of a small rock, whence gushed 
a limpid spring, covered by a large fig-tree. Glad 
of this delicious shade, they got off their mules, 
watered them, and let them graze at liberty, while 
Jehoiakim placed their food on the grass near them. 

Eleazar sat near his daughter, and could not 
withdraw his gaze from the charming landscape 
stretched out before them towards Shechem, and 
which resembled a large garden. 

They then descended a narrow valley, where 
gurgled a little brook, its borders lined with white 
and yellow lilies. Eleazar approached it, got off his 
mule, and said to Zipporah : 

' Let us rest a moment under the shadow of this 
sycamore. We are in the Valley of Elah ; this is 
the brook whence the young shepherd David fetched 
his pebbles to kill Goliath. Men, generations, king- 
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doms pass away, but how little nature changes! 
These waters flow as in the time of David, and 
their bed is still filled with the pebbles, similar to 
those found by David.' 

' And it is from the top of the mountain we have 
just descended that the acclamations of Judah and 
Israel arose,' said Zipporah, 'when David, pressing 
with his foot on the body of his overthrown enemy, 
cut off his head with his own sword. We have 
followed in the steps of the Israelites, who then 
pursued the Philistines as far as the town of Ekron. 
But sweeter sounds have been heard in this Valley 
of Elah ; for it is said that it was here that David 
composed one of his most beautiful psalms of 
thanksgiving to the Lord, in memory of this mira- 
culous triumph over his mighty enemy, Goliath of 
Gath.' 

Eleazar asked for his psalter, and when Jehoiakim 
had given it to him, he turned to the psalm, and 
read some of the expressive and appropriate verses. 

' We have with us,' said Eleazar, ' neither psaltery 
nor a ten-stringed instrument, but our voices will 
suffice. Sing us, my daughter, the beautiful psalm 
composed by the young shepherd.' 

'The echoes of the mountains, witnesses of his 



76 Zipporak^ the yewish Maiden. 

deed of valour, will be a far more harmonious 
accompaniment than all the harps and musical 
instruments constructed by the hand of man/ said 
Zechariah. 

Zipporah had always displayed natural taste and 
fondness for music, which may justly be styled the 
chief enjoyment of the Jewish people. The psaltery 
was her favourite musical instrument— one eminently 
suited, by its grave, deqp tones, to the service of 
God. She often sang to it in a sweet and tender 
voice; and her father delighted to accompany her, 
as he possessed quite as much taste for music as 
his daughter. 

But Jehoiakim managed to get out her instru- 
ment; so Zipporah took her psaltery, gave one 
look at the psalm mentioned by Eleazar, raised 
her eyes to heaven, and sang with so much expres- 
sion and deep feeling, that her father, who had joined 
with her for some time in a sort of undertone, left 
off to listen! Never had he heard her sing with 
more energy and pathos, the echoes repeating all 
the verses, as though they wished to share in the 
devotion of her who had come to disturb their 
wonted repose. 

Eleazar, letting fall his hands, which he had kept 
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raised towards heaven, said : ' It is thus, my child, 
that we are able to embody our recollections. The 
figures that have hitherto only been traced in our 
mind by obscure features, receive life when we re- 
member them on the very spot where our native 
country and our faith have gained such glorious 
triumphs.' 

No true Hebrew was ever yet insensible to the 
united action of religion, patriotism, and music ; 
and its influence was perhaps never more felt than 
at this moment. Zipporah's beautiful eyes were still 
raised towards heaven ; and Jehoiakim, with open 
mouth, continued to look at her, as though expecting 
her to go on with her melodious song of praise. 

Zipporah's sweet voice had recalled to Zechariah 
that of his only and cherished daughter, taken from 
him by death, and whose accents had been quite as 
enchanting. He fell into a mournful reverie; his 
eyes, which he had accidentally fixed on the brook, 
gradually became dim, and tears fell freely down 
his cheeks and beard. At length, recovering from 
his despondency, he seized his mule's reins, and, 
either to hide his emotion, or to call off attention 
from himself, he cried out to Eleazar, * Well, Rabbi 
Eleazar, why are you so thoughtful,^ Do you 
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forget that we have still some way to travel before 
night sets in ? ' 

And having wiped the perspiration from his 
forehead, he mounted, and going on, made a sign 
to his companions to follow. The sun was setting 
as they drew near Ramah, and the town was already 
half hidden in the shadow of the rock overlooking 
the height on which it was raised ; but the large 
palm-trees covering the rock were reflected on a 
sky of glorious purple, and shook their fan-like 
branches at the sun, as though they would have felt 
proud of enjoying the light, of which they were 
deprived by the proximity of several houses. 

Unfortunately for Eleazar and his party, at 
Ramah, as at Beth-horon, there was but a single 
inn ; and in this inn was not a corner to be found 
without some traveller returning from the Feast 
of Pentecost having taken possession of it. So 
Eleazar thought their only chance was to go on at 
once to another place, called * Solomon's Well,' where 
there was a large hostelry, in which they might find 
lodging for the night. They set off again, but very 
slowly, to spare the mules. They were still sur- 
rounded by mountains ; but these possessed a still 
more pronounced character of sterility and grandeur. 
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No dwelling of any description relieved the solitude 
of this district, over which the sun cast masses of 
shadow darker and darker. The last rays of the 
sun, whose disc had entirely disappeared, still gilded 
the summits of the mountains with so bright a glare, 
that they might have been taken for volcanoes. 
Very soon these heights faded one by one into 
darkness, and night reigned undisturbed over the 
desert. Whilst the travellers advanced slowly, 
Zechariah, who had gone forward, came back to 
meet them, bringing the agreeable news that they 
could find commodious and comfortable lodgings in 
the hostelry. As to provisions, he told them they 
could only reckon on what they had brought with 
them, as the hostelry had nothing further to offer 
than rooms, and the water from a neighbouring 
well. 

It was with great pleasure that Eleazar and his 
daughter passed under the massive gateway of the 
hostelry; and as they had all the appearance of 
being persons of distinction, they were conducted 
into the principal apartment, to which they ascended 
by three or four steps made of rough stones, laid one 
upon another without mortar. 



CHAPTER XI. 



THE BLACK SHADOW. 




HE inn to which we have introduced our 
reader was a large, square edifice with 
a single floor, forming four sides of a 
large courtyard, in the midst of which stood a 
piscina or basin, to enable any persons who 
stopped there to purify themselves. Camels and 
mules were dispersed all over the court, some 
asleep, others eating their provender. 

When Eleazar and his party entered the room 
reserved for travellers of distinction, they found 
several guests already there, who addressed them 
in the usual way, * The Lord be with you ! ' To 
which they made answer, * The Lord bless you ; * 
and the conversation, which had been momentarily 
interrupted by their arrival, was resumed without 
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constraint. It turned chiefly on the death of 
Phasael, Herod's brother, who had been arrested 
by order of Antigonus, and placed in a dungeon, 
where he had dashed his head against the walls. 
Next they spoke of Marc Antony's designs, and 
the probable plans of Herod the Tetrarch, whose 
flight into Italy caused much sensation. Then they 
passed on to a subject which appeared to hav^ 
greatly excited the curiosity of the travellers ; this 
was to make out who the stranger could possibly 
be who had entered the room a few moments before, 
and had only remained a very short time, but 
whose countenance, as dark as the garments he 
wore, had attracted all the more attention as he 
had kept himself quite apart, taking no share in 
the conversation. 

As Zipporah was little accustomed to the fatigue 
of a whole day's journey, she expressed a wish to 
retire as soon as they had finished their supper, and 
her father went with her to see the chamber allotted 
to her. On their way they noticed, by the light of 
the lamp in the courtyard, several persons speaking 
to each other in an undertone. However, Eleazar 
did not pay much attention to them, as, holding 
Zipporah by the hand, he continued his way as far 
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as the room where she was to pass the night 
Having assured himself that the door fastened 
on the inside, he embraced his daughter tenderly, 
bade her good-night, and returned to Zechariah. 

As soon as her father had left her, Zipporah 
pushed the bolts of the door, sat down, and looked 
carefully round her apartment, which was only 
lighted by the moon, whose light came in by a small 
window, opening over the court, and above the 
door. The solitude and sadness, joined to the 
fatigue she was feeling, made her extremely low- 
spirited. This was the first occasion she had left 
the paternal roof— at any time a terrible trial to a 
sensitive mind ; and this trial became doubly pain- 
ful to Zipporah, for she not only was quitting her 
native country, but was about to cross the Great Sea, 
and find herself among barbarians and idolaters. 

However, she prayed and got into bed ; but the 
depression which, in spite of all her efforts, had 
taken possession of her spirit, and the wretched 
pallet on which she was lying, for a long time chased 
away sleep from her eyelids. At length, fatigue 
overpowered anxiety, and she slept heavily. She 
had been asleep for some hours, when she was 
awoke by a singular noise at her door ; but fearing 
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that her father, in coming to her, might fall into the 
same danger as threatened herself, she was silent, 
and, scarcely breathing, listened attentively. Very 
soon she heard more distinct sounds. 

'Woe! woe to the daughter of Jerusalem who 
leaves the Holy Temple to take part in the 
abominations of the heathen ! Woe to her if she 
will not return at once to the Holy City ! ' 
These words, uttered in a distinct though hollow 
voice, struck the young Jewish maiden with 
astonishment: she imagined she heard the voice 
of the angel entrusted with curses from heaven. 
Trembling like an aspen leaf, her brow covered 
with cold perspiration, she remained in bed. 

Meantime, she listened with that degree of 
agonizing attention that often any one placed in 
great danger is capable of, when a cry, which 
this time had nothing at all supernatural in it, 
re-echoed in the courtyard : ' The Black Shadow ! 
The Black Shadow ! ' 

This cry seemed to bring back Zipporah to life. 
She then rose on her bed, and heard the noise 
of several persons fleeing across the court. 

Recovering her spirits, she immediately got off 
her wretched pallet, although her limbs still 
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trembled violently, and, placing a seat near the 
door, got up on it to try and see her deliverer, 
for she no longer doubted that she had been saved 
from a very great danger by the interference of 
Sihor. In reality, she saw him coming slowly 
towards the direction of her room. She got down 
from her elevated position, and hastened to unfasten 
the door, with the same confidence she would have 
shown to a messenger sent from heaven. 

' Cease to fear, my child,' said the mysterious 
prophet; 'thy enemies will have no power over 
thee as long as thou puttest thy trust in God. 
Greater dangers await thee beyond the seas. In 
order to overreach thee, thy filial piety will be 
tampered with ; but thou wilt meet with a deliverer 
among those who know not the true God, and 
Heaven will make use of a daughter of Babylon to 
save a daughter of Israel. May the words of the 
sweet Psalmist in speaking to the Lord be ever 
m thy heart and in thy mouth! "But mine eyes 
are unto Thee, O God the Lord : in Thee is my 
trust ; leave not my soul destitute " ' 

hef Tndt ""'" "' """'' ''^^^ ^^'^' '^-^ he left 

^er, and disappeared in the darkness. At the same 

moment Eleazar 7«^k„ • i. same 

^leazar, Zechariah, and Jehoiakim, with 
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several travellers, arrived, having been disturbed 
from their sleep by the extraordinary noise. 

' Oh, my father,* said the young girl, rushing into 
her father's arms, ' they are all gone ; Sihor has 
sent them away ! ' 

' Who, who, my child ? * inquired Eleazar, looking 
at Zipporah in such a way as plainly showed all 
his paternal anxiety. 

But Zipporah could not inform him ; she could 
only tell him that some men, who doubtless had 
bad intentions, had come to threaten* her, but 
that Sihor's presence had obliged them to go away. 

Eleazar remained for a long time both speech- 
less and wrapt in deep thought From the 
motion of his lips, the agitation of his features, 
any one could see that his mind was much pre- 
occupied ; at length, passing his hand across his 
brow, as though to chase away all painful thoughts, 
he said to Zipporah : 

'My child, let us return thanks to the Lord. 
He hath overthrown the projects of our enemies, 
and confounded their sinful desires. May Heaven 
grant that my suspicions be not well founded! 
It is hard to find only hatred where we expect to 
find friends ! ' 
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Zipporah did not ask what her father's suspicions 
might be, and her heart was too full of charity even 
to guess them. She embraced Eleazar, and fol- 
lowed him into the room he was occupying, to 
pass the remainder of this troubled night there. 

Whilst the father and daughter were giving 
utterance to the overflowing of their hearts, and 
thankfulness to Heaven, Zechariah and Jehoiakim, 
followed by the other travellers, searched all about 
the inn and its neighbourhood for those who had 
caused such disturbance ; but their quest was a 
fruitless one. Sihor, too, had left the inn ; but 
from what Zipporah had said, they thought that 
the stranger who had stopped some time in the. 
room, without speaking a syllable to any one, 
must be the ' Black Shadow.' 

Now the day began to dawn ; and Eleazar's 
wish was to arrive at Joppa before the heat of 
noon, so he gave the signal of departure. They 
soon had their early repast, Jehoiakim saddled the 
mules, and they went on their way. 

When our travellers had arrived at the extremity 
of the mountainous country they had so lately 
traversed, they saw before them the celebrated 
Plain of Sharon in all its beauty, covered with flocks. 
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cultivated fields, magnificent gardens, whence the 
morning breeze wafted the sweetest perfumes. The 
whole of one side, from Gaza to Mount Carmel, 
of this delicious country, was full of numerous 
groves of palm and olive trees, with several villages 
in their shadow. In the spring, the entire fields 
had been covered with pinks, tulips, lilies, and the 
beautiful roses which make this soil so renowned. 
In the Canticles of Solomon, our Blessed Saviour is 
called 'the Rose of Sharon.' But the summer 

• 

heat had only left dry and withered stalks in their 
place, and in such great abundance, that the inhabit- 
ants tied them up into bundles to heat their hearth- 
stones. When our travellers entered the territory 
of Joppa (now Jaffa ; the French took it in 1799), 
the celebrity that this place had acquired by the 
excellence of its fruit appeared to them well 
merited, for the road passed through a continuation 
of gardens, offering the most beautiful fruit-trees 
to the sight, and ornamented with fountains and 
ponds. 

But however attractive this sight might be, 
Eleazar and his companions paid little regard to 
it, for they had been told that from the top of 
the hills near the town they might sometimes get 
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a view of Jerusalem ; and in the hope of enjoying" 
a spectacle which interested them vastly more than 
the most extensive or most beautiful landscape 
in the whole world, they climbed in spite of the 
heat the highest mountain in that part. Their 
expectation was in vain; when they had reached 
the summit, they found the atmosphere too charged 
with vapour to enable them to have the promised 
pleasure, and they came down much grieved at this 
unexpected disappointment. The perpetual motion 
around, as soon as they entered the precincts of 
populous Joppa, dispelled their grief; and Zipporah 
herself, when she saw such a number of foreigners, 
dressed in their national costumes, and thronging 
the streets, took great interest in a panorama so 
new and amusing to her. Passing in the midst 
of a population which seemed to increase as fast 
as they advanced, our travellers arrived at the 
fortifications; then, under a long vaulted gateway, 
entering at length the town of Joppa itself, which 
claims the honour of being built on the identical 
spot where Noah entered the ark, and is likewise 
famous as the place of this good man's sepulture. 



CHAPTER XII. 



THE PASSAGE. 




;HEN Eleazar and his companions had 
refreshed themselves by the bath and 
food they had taken on arriving at the 
inn, they walked down to the sea-shore to look 
at it nearer, for they had only caught a glimpse 
of it from the top of the mountains. 

Turning down the hill leading to the port, they 
very soon found themselves in the midst of the 
workmen, who, aided by elephants and machines, 
dragged and put in their places enormous blocks of 
stone, destined to enlarge the mole or pier, the 
ruins of which still remain. The port was full of 
ships of all sorts. Those destined for trade were 
easily recognised by their size ; the prows of the 
smallest, beautifully decorated and sculptured, 
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showed that they belonged to the rich and power- 
ful Brilliant flags floated from the masts, whose 
gay colours were reflected in long trails over the 
limpid waters. 

As Zipporah was tired with the noise of the 
machines and the sharp cries of the elephants, often 
mixed up with the oaths of their leaders, she asked 
her father to walk along the sea-shore, that, being 
away from the habitations of men, she might 
contemplate at her leisure all the grandeur and 
magnificence of this sea, whose extent recalled so 
forcibly the immensity of God, and look forward to 
the Messiah, whose dominion shall be from sea to 
sea, and from the river to the ends of the earth. 

Almost as deeply affected as his daughter, 
Eleazar walked beside her, his right hand passed 
through the folds of his cloak, the left holding his 
long beard, his eyes fixed on the changing surface 
of the waters. 

In order that Zipporah might entirely recover 
from the fatigue of her journey before exposing 
herself to a long voyage, Eleazar determined to 
spend an entire day at Joppa. Two days after, 
our travellers embarked in a ship belonging to a 
merchant, a friend of the worthy Zechariah, which 
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was sailing direct to Italy. When Zipporah con- 
templated from the top of the prow the shores of 
her native country, which she was quitting without 
knowing when she would see it again, the regret 
she felt was all the more intensified by the beauty 
of the surrounding scene. The azure of the firma- 
ment was intersected by clouds tinged with the 
richest shades, throwing over the surface of the 
waters bands of shade and light which extended 
as far as the last limits of the horizon. When they 
rested on their oars for a moment, they saw reflected 
on the sea the most charming landscapes of the 
surrounding shore, or of ships leaving the port — now 
sparkling under the rays of the sun, now being 
hidden in the shade, according to the side they were 
going. 

* The inhabitants of Joppa,* said Eleazar, ' prove 
abundantly that they belong to the tribe of Zebulun, 
to whom it was foretold : " Zebulun shall dwell at 
the haven of the sea ; and he shall be for an haven 
of ships; and his border shall be unto Zidon;" 
and again : " He shall suck of the abundance of the 
seas, and of treasures hid in the sand." * 

* And this prophecy is fulfilled to the very letter,* 
added Zechariah, 'for they have become rich not 
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only by fishing and trade, but also by their manu- 
facture of glass, of which sand is the chief material.' 

' To what nations do these vessels belong coming 
in the same direction with ours ? ' asked Eleazar of 
his relation, who had lived some time at Alexandria, 
and so easily recognised ships belonging to any 
country. 

' The first one,' replied Zechariah, ' with the croco- 
dile and the figure of Serapis on its prow, evidently 
belongs to the Egyptians : the second is a Roman 
ship ; it bears the twins Castor and Pollux, and its 
rowers wear no beard on their chin. The one fol- 
lowing that IS manned by Athenians, as may be 
seen by the owl painted on its sails, and the figure 
of Minerva, their tutelary divinity, at its prow.* 

*But what is that ship yonder, ploughing the 
waves so majestically, and with such rapidity that it 
will soon leave us behind ? ' 

'The number and the beauty of its gilded oars 
announce it a king of the sea ; but we must wait 
until it is nearer, that I may be able to say with 
certainty to what nation it belongs.' 

This vessel soon drew near, and many astonished 
eyes were fixed on it. Its prow was sculptured in 
the shape of a swan ; its purple sails fell the length 
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of the masts, which, as well as the principal part of 
the building, were ornamented with painting and 
gilding ; and the oars, the lower part of which 
seemed cased in ivory, had the handles gilt as far as 
the part that touched the water. Under a splendid 
canopy, a youth, gorgeously dressed and listlessly 
extended on cushions, held in one hand a golden 
goblet filled with wine ; behind him might be seen 
a number of musicians, who sought to distract his 
thoughts from the tediousness of the voyage by the 
sweet strains of their instruments whenever the 
rowers rested on their oars ; and a large casket, in 
which burned the purest incense, was placed at a 
short distance, so that the breeze wafted the em- 
balmed smoke towards him. 

'I recognise him now,' said Zechariah, turning 
to Eleazar ; ' it is Heliodorus, a young merchant 
of Tyre, whose father's death has brought him an 
immense fortune. He has embraced the opinions 
of the heathen sect of the Epicureans, so he spends 
all his riches in procuring every enjoyment and 
luxury. He ought to have some associates near 
him, to indemnify him with pleasures for the short 
duration his life will probably have.' 

'Unfortunate! who never thinks of that God 
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who will call him to render up a severe account of 
the use he has made of his wealth! And this 
statue that I see on the stem of the ship, seated 
on an ivory throne ? ' 

* That is the Venus of the seas, the daughter of 
Assyria, to whom, doubtless, this wretched man 
offers his homage and addresses his prayers/ 

'The fool!* cried Eleazar with holy zeal; 'is it 
thus that he expresses to Heaven his gratitude for 
the benefits he has received? How is it that the 
waves do not open to swallow up these impious 
passengers, who know that a simple plank separates 
them from death, and who dare count on the pro- 
tection of an ivory statue of an unchaste goddess ? ' 

' Calm yourself, Rabbi Eleazar,' said Zechariah ; 
*you must accustom yourself to see such things 
without expressing your horror so openly, if you 
do not wish to fail in your mission, and compromise, 
perhaps, not only the good of your native country, 
but also your daughter's safety.' 

However, this excellent advice did not make 
him any quieter, *and his wrath only increased when, 
the rowers of the Tyrian vessel having finished 
their manoeuvres, the noise of musical instruments 
resounded with sweet harmony across the waters. 
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'Jehoiakim! Jehoiakim!* cried Eleazar, 'give me 
at once the sacred volume; since I am obliged 
to hear their accursed flutes, I will force them to 
hear me announce the ruin and desolation of their 
native country, and the judgments pronounced by 
God upon their proud and idolatrous city.' 

Taking the volume from Jehoiakim, he began to 
declaim, in a deep, sonorous voice, the 27th chapter 
of the prophet Ezekiel. His imposing tone, his 
animated gestures, whilst he repeated the solemn 
and terrible words of the prophet, offered a strange 
contrast to the melody of the instruments on board 
this magnificent vessel ; but the youthful Heliodorus 
seemed to pay no attention to it. However, as the 
music ceased, he just raised his head for a moment, 
and the voice of the pious Eleazar re-echoed across 
the waves, repeating the end of the terrible prophecy: 

*"And in their wailing they shall take up a 
lamentation for thee, and lament over thee, say- 
ing, What city is like Tyrus, like the destroyed in 
the midst of the sea ? When thy wares went 
forth out of the seas, thou filledst many people; 
thou didst enrich the kings of the earth with the 
multitude of thy riches and of thy merchandise. 
In the time when thou shalt be broken by the seas 
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in the depths of the waters, thy merchandise, and 
all thy company in the midst of thee, shall fall. All 
the inhabitants of the isles shall be astonished at 
thee, and their kings shall be sore afraid, they shall 
be troubled in their countenance. The merchants 
among the people shall hiss at thee ; thou shalt be 
a terror, and never shalt be any more. " ' 

At that very time the prophecy was beginning 
to be fulfilled. Although Tyre still reckoned many 
rich and opulent men among its inhabitants, it had 
lost a great part of its commerce, — ^this incalculable 
source of riches, uniting India to Europe, which had 
either been discovered or augmented by Solomon 
when trafficking with Tarshish and Ophir, which 
had successively enriched Bagdad and Palmyra, as 
well as the ports of Sidon and Alexandria, and 
which would at a later epoch make a powerful 
state of the small republic of Venice. 

Eleazar had scarcely rolled up his parchments 
before the rowers of the Tyrian vessel, who, as 
well as their master, had listened attentively, re- 
sumed their oars. The vessel very soon disappeared 
from the sight of the Hebrews, and calm being 
restored to Eleazar's spirit, he began to discourse 
on the novel objects around him. 
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The sea was covered with numbers of small ships, 
which were gradually lost to view as the shades of 
evening drew on. When the crimson disc of the 
sun had descended majestically into the waters, 
our travellers could not see a single ship, and 
Eleazar and his daughter, for the first time in their 
lives, found themselves surrounded on all sides by 
the glorious canopy of heaven, as though they were 
the only beings in the world they were going over. 

The remainder of their sea-voyage passed with- 
out any remarkable incident happening, and at 
last they arrived at the height of Brundusium, now 
Brindisi, in Calabria, a port where travellers com- 
ing from the Levant generally landed, and whence 
it was easy for our travellers to go to Rome by 
the Appian Road, the direct road to that city. 

After they had entered the outer port, full of 
vessels presenting an extraordinary display of war- 
like preparations, Eleazar and Zipporah, with their 
companions, entered a boat, and soon trod the soil 
of Italy. 



CHAPTER XIII. 



BRUNDUSIUM. 




|S Zechariah had passed through Brun- 
dusium twice before, he now conducted 
his fellow-travellers to a good hostelry 
near the quay, at a short distance from the place 
where they had landed. 

Whilst they were sitting near the door, looking 
at the crowd passing near the port, and the ships 
lying ait anchor, they saw a detachment of soldiers 
pass by, headed by a young man in armour, mounted 
on a richly caparisoned charger. Eleazar trembled, 
for he recognised in the rider Herod the Tetrarch, 
as he was designated by the partisans of his rival 
Antigonus, although he had assumed the title of 
King ef Judea ever since the decree pronounced 
by the Senate. 
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However, Eleazar was not actuated by any per- 
sonal hatred; for at this epoch, Herod, whose 
name is inseparably connected in our minds with 
the slaughter of the Holy Innocents, had not yet 
been guilty of any cruel act, but even enjoyed a 
great reputation for generosity, courage, and mili- 
tary experience, qualities which form the hero, 
while his affable and gracious manners won general 
favour. But Eleazar had excellent reasons for not 
wishing to be known, so he withdrew from sight, 
taking his daughter with him. 

He heard afterwards from his landlord that the 
Senate had nominated Herod king of Judea ; that 
this prince had set sail immediately for Ptolemais, 
in Galilee, where he had agreed with his partisans 
on the plan of war he was intending to carry on 
against Antigonus; and that, returning after to 
Brundusium, he had raised auxiliary forces, and 
had chartered the ships already in that port to 
convey them to Palestine ; for he was determined 
to possess himself by force of the crown which he 
had obtained by intrigue. 

When they had heard this news, Eleazar and 
Zechariah consulted on the best course to pursue. 
Eleazar perceived clearly that it was too late to 
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succeed in the object of his mission ; however, he 
did not in the least regret having undertaken it, for 
it appeared to him that all his' melancholy pre- 
sentiments were on the point of being realized. 
Palestine would soon become the theatre of civil 
war; Jerusalem would be besieged, and probably 
taken by storm, and a great part of its inhabitants 
massacred. So he rejoiced at having removed his 
daughter, and felt strengthened in his resolve to 
leave her at Rome at the house of a friend, until 
peace should be fully re-established in the Holy 
City. 

On the contrary, Zechariah did not despair of the 
success of the negotiation, in spite of the treaty 
concluded by the Roman Government with Herod. 
Knowing Marc Antony's character, he felt per- 
suaded that it was not impossible, by offering a 
higher price, to induce him to change his decision. 
The question was to obtain a new decree from the 

servility of the Senate; but for that, it would be 

• 

necessary to gain over some of the most eloquent 
members of that body, who were usually the easiest 
to corrupt, by representing to them how very im- 
politic it would be to dispossess of the crown a king 
as disposed as Antigonus undoubtedly was to assist 
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the republic with all his forces. Besides, neither this 
prince nor his competitor could lay any just claim 
to the throne ; for Hyrcanus, the rightful monarchy 
still lived, though a captive in a distant country, 

'Well,* cried Eleazar, 'if, as you seem to think, 
jewels can buy a man, Marc Antony is ours. 
Now, since we agree, the first thing we have to 
do is to find out the quickest way of getting to 
Rome/ 

It was settled that, as Zechariah was not person- 
ally known to Herod, he should make the necessary 
arrangements, while his companions remained quiet 
in the hostelry. So he set off to the * Forum/ where 
the idle generally congregated, and having found 
out all he wanted, returned in the direction of the 
town. 

As he passed in front of an ancient temple, 
situated at the extremity of an almost deserted 
street, he stopped a moment to examine it, with a 
feeling of admiration for its architecture, and of 
contempt for the worship to which it was conse- 
crated. Then he walked round it, and found a 
small door half closed, as though the temple was 
entirely abandoned ; and impelled by curiosity, 
seeing no one about, he entered it noiselessly, and 
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shut the door in such a way as to be able to escape 
if necessary. The scene which presented itself 
from the comer where he had cowered down on 
entering failed not to cause him some apprehension. 
It was the anniversary when the statue of the 
goddess worshipped in this temple was to be 
covered with fresh ornaments, and for this purpose 
twelve matrons had been selected from the first 
families of Brundusium. 

As Zechariah did not know that it was a capital 
crime for a man to take any part in these mysteries, 
he first of all examined the interior of the building. 
They had carefully excluded the light of day, and 
replaced it by the brightness of lamps suspended 
from the ceiling, and by large candelabra placed 
in the aisles. The goddess was seated on a 
pedestal, and her dimensions appeared so colossal 
to Zechariah, that he could not but smile when he 
reflected that, should she rise, her head must un- 
doubtedly carry away the roof of the edifice. But 
his attention was soon withdrawn from the statue, 
by the singular occupation of the women surround- 
ing her. Lifting up their offerings, as though to 
show them to the goddess, who was supposed to 
behold them with pleasure, they kissed their hands. 
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and then spread them out towards the idol, in sign 
of adoration. 

On a table were laid out new ornaments, in 
which they were going to dress her out ; and this 
could only take place after certain preliminary 
ceremonies, which they fulfilled in the most pro- 
found silence. One shook a gold comb about 
three feet away from the head of the statue, 
pretending to comb her hair; another presented 
her with water in a silver ewer to wash her hands, 
and a third did as much for her feet; whilst a 
fourth held before her in one hand a box of 
perfumes and cosmetics, in the other a polished 
silver mirror. In a word, all of them did the work 
of waiting-women to the idol. The grave air and 
the respectful gestures of the twelve matrons made 
such a striking contrast with the ridiculous ab- 
surdity of their occupation — they looked so exactly 
like great children playing at dressing dolls, that, 
notwithstanding all his efforts, Zechariah could not 
contain himself, but burst out into a fit of laughter, 
which re-echoed through the whole building. 

The matrons turned their eyes to the corner 
whence this irreverent sound came, and, having 
seen the beard of the guilty one before he had 
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time to draw back his head, they became aware 

*l»at the mysteiy of their ceremonies had been 

profaned by the impiety of an intruder. Cries 

of horror and of rage immediately testified their 

'ndignation and wrath. Zechariah saw the danger 

threatening him; so he rose, escaped from the 

temple, and ran by the less frequented streets as 

^*'' as the port, where he jumped into a boat, 

ordering the boatman to row him to the opposite 

shore. 

After a long round, he entered the hostelry 

^ ere he had left his companions. As he had 

Wo ^^y^*^' occasions advised Eleazar to avoid 

of id "^ ^'thout necessity the religious opinions 

unpj °^*'^''*' he said not a single word of his 

'ifonnT*"' ***^^"*"''*' "^"^ contented himself with 

^"'y'ect'"^ '^^"^ °^ *^* "®^^ ^^ ***** heard on the 

^^^a«on ^^^^^ mission, and Herod's warlike pre- 

^*^®" a/Jowed*^ '^*' *^^ ™^" whom Herod had 

^'^*ators and'"* ^""^"^ '" ^*^^^ ^^"^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ 
^^°''*'^ment "^^ ^^^^enturers, whom the Roman 

C^y'' ^esider^.r! ^^^"^ *** remove out of the 
'^ to their " could not do much 

employer, neither could they 
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render him important services. As to the means 
of travelling that Eleazar and his party might 
make use of for arriving at the end of their journey, 
Zechariah added that, according to a lately pub* 
lished edict, every one entrusted with public service, 
either going to Rome or returning, had the right 
of being conducted thither at the Government 
expense. Now as Eleazar, in his quality of am- 
bassador, might avail himself of this privilege, it 
was only requisite for him to apply to the praetor 
to obtain it. 

Zechariah advised Eleazar to present his petition 
as soon as they had dined ; for after what had 
happened to him in the temple, he was burning 
with the desire to leave the place as soon as 
possible. 

However, their repast did not terminate with- 
out a new unpleasantness, which, joined to what 
Zechariah had undergone, was a sad presage of 
the vexations that might await them on the 
Roman territory. 

The strangers had been introduced into a dining- 
room, where a large half-circular table was set 
out. Around this table Eleazar noticed couches, 
on which it was then the fashion in Italy to lie 
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at their meals, and he could not avoid expressing 
his discontent at the sight 

Looking upon this custom as an effeminate 
innovation, as well as contrary to decency, he had 
strongly opposed it, when several of his com- 
patriots, who prided themselves in copying the 
Romans, had wished to introduce it into Jerusalem. 

Thinking that surely he had the right to eat in 
the hostelry in the way he liked best, he gave an 
order for chairs to be placed instead of couches^ 
The severe tone displeased the slave who was 
waiting on them ; however, he obeyed, and every 
difficulty seemed to have vanished, when a fresh 
incident produced new dangers. 




CHAPTER XIV. 



IMPRISONMENT. 




^LEAZAR could content himself with 
nothing: he saw he must necessarily 
infringe the strict letter of the law, not 
by eating forbidden meats, — ^that he would never 
have done under any circumstances, — ^but by par- 
taking of the flesh of animals not killed and pre- 
pared according to the prescribed forms among 
the Hebrews. 

The conversation had been carried on in Latin. 
The slave who was waiting on them, believing that 
Eleazar ran down the productions of bis country, 
and above all scandalized that a foreigner should 
dare assume so critical a tone, told him with 
some spite, that it was quite impossible to find 
better meat throughout the universe; adding, as 
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he lowered his voice, as though speaking very 
confidentially, that his master always bought any 
beef he required from the priests of Jupiter, who 
never offered up any but the choicest beasts. 

* What ! ' cried Eleazar, shuddering with horror ; 
' do you mean to tell me that this meat has been 
offered on the altars of idols ? ' 

'Offered up to Jupiter, the sovereign of the 
gods ! ' replied the slave, 

* Unfortunate that I am ! my lips have then 
touched flesh polluted by the hands of the priests 
of Moloch ! ' 

The slave, who could not guess the cause of the 
sudden paleness of Eleazar's countenance, and the 
trembling of his limbs, declared that all travellers 
regarded it as a great honour to be served with 
the flesh of animals offered up to the sovereign of 
the gods, to the master of the universe. 

* To whom darest thou give that sacred name ? ' 
continued Eleazar, carried away by his zeal; *is 
it to this Jupiter, who dethroned and mutilated 
his own father?— to this debauched Jupiter, who 
defiled himself by every crime? Dost thou dare 
call him the supreme master of the universe ? Go 
away, wretched being ! go and prostrate thyself at 
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the feet of thy marble god, and wipe away the dust 
and the filth that cover him ; for the bats have 
perched on his head, and the owls have soiled his 
beard, without his having the power merely to 
raise his hand and chase them away. His sceptre 
has not had sufficient strength to break the webs 
with which the spiders have covered him, and his 
eagle has been powerless to put to flight the toad 
that has cast its venom over the thunderbolts that 
he holds between his claws ! * 

It was now the slave's turn to be seized with 
horror at hearing this violent harangue against his 
god. 

' O all-powerful Jupiter ! * cried he; 'Jupiter who 
hurlest the thunderbolt! and ye all, gods and 
goddesses ! * 

And he escaped hurriedly. 

*My friends,* said Eleazar, turning to his com- 
panions, 'if we have violated the law, it was in 
ignorance ; we are innocent in the eyes of the Lord.' 

' Do not let us lose our time in useless discourse 
at this moment," said Zechariah, interrupting 
Eleazar. ' I am going at once to the praetor ; and 
you had better prepare for our departure, for I 
fear that this accursed slave will go and divulge 
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all that has just happened, and then we shall be 
arrested immediately, as impious, persons and 
blasphemers, and offered up to the manes of the 
gods and the furies/ 

Zechariah had not left the house before they 
heard an extraordinary noise in the street 

* May the Lord protect my father ! ' said Zipporah,* 
turning very pale. 

'Do not alarm yourself, Zipporah,' replied 
Zechariah ; ' these heathen are doubtless celebrating 
one of their numerous festivals, for scarcely a day 
passes without some procession, attended by great 
noise, proceeding to one temple or another/ 

Thus saying, Zechariah approached a window, 
and to his great terror, saw a numerous crowd 
advancing towards the hostelry, uttering loud cries 
and making threatening gestures. He was soon 
noticed, and the crowd drew on, animated with 
fresh ardour. 

At the head of this mob were seen two of the 
matrons that Zechariah had disturbed in their 
mysterious operations, and also the slave who had 
felt so aggrieved by Eleazar's words. It was 
pretty plain that the rabble only approached the 
inn with the intention of revenging the double 
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outrage committed against the tutelary divinities 
of the town. 

As the slave was on his way to the temple of. 
Jupiter, to inform the priests of the insulting 
manner in which a foreigner had just spoken of 
their god, he had met there with two matrons, who 
had likewise come to bring their complaint It 
was decided that if the two culprits were not the 
same, at least they must belong to the same party ; 
and the populace, transported with indignation, had 
followed the slave to the hostelry. 

When Zechariah had retired from the window, 
he told his companions that they must expect a 
disagreeable scene. In a few words he confessed 
to them the imprudence he had been guilty of in 
entering the temple, and offered himself as the 
scapegoat for his friends, advising Eleazar to 
claim protection and liberty in virtue of his rank 
of ambassador, a character always held in great 
esteem by the Romans. 

Zechariah was interrupted in his advice by loud 
threats, and hard blows against the door, which 
Jehoiakim had taken the precaution to shut. 

The door was burst open, and Eleazar advanced 
a step to meet these madmen, in the hope of 
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calming them ; but this hope would have been 
groundless, if the praetor had not appeared just 
then on the scene at the head of a company of 
soldiers. The appearance of this magistrate, who 
had fortunately been apprised of the excited feelings 
of the mob, was quite sufficient to remove all fear ; 
it ought to have inspired confidence, for his features 
presented an expression of honesty and kindness 
which could not be mistaken. 

'Lictors, bring your fasces!' cried he, stopping 
about two steps from the door. Then turning to 
the Hebrews, 'Foreigners,' added he, 'I am the 
praetor of Brundusium. You are my prisoners ; 
submit without resistance.* 

*We give ourselves up/ said Eleazar, making 
a signal to Jehoiakim to put his sword back into 
the scabbard ; ' I only ask protection and safety 
for my daughter.' 

'Oh, spare my father!' cried Zipporah, ad- 
vancing towards the praetor; 'he is sent to the 
Roman Senate by the King of the Jews, whose 
ambassador he is ; and this sacred character ought 
to make his person inviolable.' 

' Well, well, we will examine your title ; in the 
meantime follow me. Lictors, go forward, and 
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make a passage through the crowd. Centurion ! 
you and your soldiers will take charge of these 
audacious foreigners. I myself will accompany 
them, and see them safely lodged in prison.' 

He then spoke to Zipporah in an undertone: 
* Fear neither for yourself nor your friends, young 
lady. Trust in me; follow me silently, and you 
will all get out of your difficulties.' 

As soon as the Jews were in the street, the mob 
crowded around them with threatening looks, and 
horrible expressions of hatred. 

' Let us seize these long-bearded barbarians ! Let 
us arrest these blasphemers I Let them be killed ! 
Let them be immolated at the foot of the altars ! ' 

But the soldiers who escorted the prisoners soon 
made the multitude look to their own safety. The 
heedless and thoughtless looks of the soldiers, too 
much accustomed to the cruel scenes of war to 
allow themselves to be intimidated by the brawling 
and clamouring of the rabble ; the furious features 
of the populace, who still persisted in their impreca- 
tions ; the downcast countenances of Eleazar and 
his companions, arrested the attention of the passers- 
by, who inquired what it all meant ; but learning 
that these culprits were Jews, who were accused of 

H 
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having blasphemed the gods, they pursued their 
way without showing the least emotion or the 
slightest compassion. 

In this manner they were conducted through 
the streets to a tower near one of the grates of the 
town, which was then used as a prison. There they 
were put into a dark room, and the massive door 
closed upon thenu By degrees the threatening^ 
clamour of the populace ceased to be heard, and 
the prisoners had leisure to reflect on the conse* 
quences of this unexpected and unpleasant reception 
on the Roman territory. 

The chamber was a very gloomy one, but it was 
sufficiently light to allow them to see large rings 
fastened to the walls; and names roughly cut in the 
stones supporting them, only proving too plainly 
that many unfortunate mortals had sought to be- 
guile the weariness of their captivity, — ^a captivity 
from which, most probably, they had only been 
delivered by death. 

In the meantime, Zechariah tried to rouse the 
courage of his companions by showing unlimited 
confidence in the praetor's good intentions. His 
idea was that they had been cast into prison merely 
to let them escape from the furious fanaticism of the 
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populace ; and to strengthen his opinion, he made 
them notice that they had been allowed to keep their 
arms, and also that they had not even been searched. 

But Eleazar could not feel the same confidence* 
He feared that the title of Antigonus* ambassador, 
which he had sought to turn to account in their 
favour, might prove the real cause of their ruin ; for 
Herod might get to hear of it, and would not fail 
to take every precaution to baffle their projects. 
Under the influence of these melancholy apprehen- 
sions, Eleazar regretted most bitterly having brought 
his daughter with him ; and he would have given all 
he possessed in the world if they could only reach 
Rome, where he could place her safely under the 
protection of a friend of his own country and faith. 

In order to turn her father's attention from these 
sad presentiments, Zipporah reminded him that, 
although no accusation had been brought against 
herself and Jehoiakim, they had been sent to prison, 
which to her mind seemed a proof that their im- 
prisonment was only a precautionary measure, and 
that the praetor would come and set them all at 
liberty, as soon as he saw that it was safe to do so. 

*May the Lord grant it!* replied Eleazar; and 
he lifted his eyes to heaven, and prayed. 



CHAPTER XV. 



THE VKJETOK. 




[H the meantime, night drew on, and the 
prisoners were in complete darkness. 
They heard the guard relieved and the 
gates of the town shut ; and as afterwards there 
was profound silence, only interrupted by the 
sentinel's march, they began to fear that they 
would be left to pass the night in this dismal place 
without any furniture — not even a miserable bed of 
straw to rest upon. 

By degrees they left off speaking to each other, 
when Zipporah, knowing that nothing was more 
likely to revive the patriotic courage of her com- 
panions than the consolations of religion, exclaimed 
in an animated tone of voice : ' What ! have we not 
the God of Jacob for our protector ? this same God 
who delivered our fathers from Egyptian bondage 
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as well as Babylonian captivity ? Why, then, should 
we allow ourselves to be discouraged, when we know 
that God is with us in this prison, and that He 
hears our prayers? If my memory does not fail 
me, I will sing the psalm in which David teaches 
us not to put our trust in man, but in God. This 
psalm is exactly suitable to our present position ; 
and even supposing that it suited us less, I should 
still feel proud to make these walls resound with 
the praises of the Lord, and to force the echoes, that 
have so frequently repeated the cries of the heathen 
calling upon their idols, to respond for the first time 
to the accents of a child of Israel imploring the 
succour of the only true God.' 

Darkness and solitude imparted to the sweet 
voice of the young Jewish maiden a character of . 
piety and solemnity that it had never before seemed 
to possess ; and the beautiful and confiding feelings 
expressed in the 11 8th Psalm awoke so much 
enthusiasm in her hearers, that they felt greatly 
comforted. 

' " The Lord is on my side, I will not fear." Yes,' 
said Eleazar, * what can man do unto me ? ' 

Courage and confidence sprang up anew in their 
breasts, as they joined their voices to Zipporah's, 
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and they all sang the last verses of this appropriate 
and solacing psalm. 

They had scarcely finished when their jailor 
came into the room with a lamp in his hand, and 
told them that the praetor had ordered him to 
conduct them into a better apartment They 
followed him into a well-furnished room, fitted up 
with three beds ; in an adjoining closet was another 
bed, prepared for Zipporah. 

This happy change taking place immediately 
after singing the psalm, filled the prisoners with 
joy and gratitude, and by inspiring them with 
confidence in the praetor's intentions, increased 
what they already felt in the sovereign Arbiter of 
their destiny. 

Their satisfaction became still greater, when, by 
the light of the lamp left them by the jailor, they 
saw two slaves attached to the prison service bring- 
ing them a supper, which, though simple, had 
evidently been prepared with some degree of care. 
This mark of attention appeared to them so favour- 
able an augury, that they partook of this meal with 
more cheerfulness than they could have believed 
it possible only a few moments before. Eleazar 
afterwards conducted their usual acts of praise to 
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their Almighty Father, and he and his com- 
panions thought only of retiring to rest. 

After a refreshing sleep, Zipporah awoke at dawn 
of day from the noise made by the villagers bring- 
ing their goods to market, and calling out to the 
soldiers to open the gate. She rose, and putting 
her head out of the window, amused herself by 
watching the numbers of persons on the road. 
All at once she heard her father call her ; and at 
the same time she fancied she could distinguish a 
strange voice in the room where he was. She found 
the praetor there. He saluted her politely, inquiring 
if she was ready to start* You may judge that 
she soon said she was quite ready. 

Then, placing a finger on his lips to enjoin silence, 
he signified to them to follow him, and led them to 
the gate of the tower, where a car awaited them 
with an escort of armed men. They seated them- 
selves, and, preceded by the praetor mounted on a 
handsome charger, they left the town, and went 
at a rapid pace along the ' Appian Road.' 

When they had passed the outskirts of the town, 
the praetor commanded the soldiers to remain 
behind a few moments, and, approaching the car, 
he began to talk to Eleazar. 
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* You have .been unfortunate/ said he, ' but you 
can only blame your own imprudence. However, 
the danger is now over, and you are safe and sound 
on the road leading to your destination. In this 
town there is a certain Caius Drusus, an intriguing 
man, who wishes to make himself popular, that 
he may be nominated quaestor, and who, as I 
heard last night, has promised the mob that you 
shall be called up for judgment before the Forum ; 
supposing they did so, you would probably never 
more see the light of day. I sent you to this prison 
near the gate, that I might be able to contrive your 
departure the more effectually ; and you see I have 
succeeded.' 

Eleazar thanked him for his kindness to them all, 
and said : ' It was my belief that the Romans tole- 
rated all religions ; I see to-day that I was mistaken.' 

'No, you are not mistaken. We not only tole- 
rate, but even adopt, all religions that we can. You 
will find temples erected at Rome not only to 
all the divinities we know, but even to those we 
know not, for fear of failing, through ignorance, 
to pay homage to some one of them. But we 
cannot agree with you Jews, who attack and reprove 
every form of worship but your own.* 
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' We are certain that we are on the right way ; 
and as there can be only one right way, that is 
to say, there can be only one true religion, we 
ought necessarily to proscribe all others as false, 
absurd, sacrilegious/ 

' Granted ; but since you are not our masters, 
that you can neither forbid us nor force upon us the 
worship of your God, why have the Romans re- 
jected Him when they have adopted others as silly 
as they are barbarous ? * 

' The reason is a very simple one. In your gods 
you must have such as your passions call for, — easy 
gods, convenient gods, polluted even with the vices 
you cherish, that you may give yourself up with 
less shame to all your sinful desires/ 

' And the God of the Jews ? ' 

* Is a jealous God, who will not share His glory 
with another ; a pure and holy God, who commands 
holiness, and abhors all that is contrary to His 
perfections, all that debases man from the dignity 
to which he has been raised in coming out of the 
hands of his great Creator/ 

However, these words, uttered in the solemn 
and enthusiastic voice which invariably marked 
Eleazar's discourse when it related to religion, 
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did not make the expected impression on the 
praetor. 

* Perhaps/ said the latter, wth a playful smile, 
* you imagine that I am going to quarrel with you, 
as many a faithful worshipper of my country's gods 
would not fail to do ? ' 

* Have you no faith, then, in the object of your 
worship ? * 

'O hospitable Jupiter! thou who presidest over 
oaths ! ' said the praetor in a mocking tone ; * pardon 
me, O Jupiter ! thou who drivest the clouds, if, in 
spite of thy innumerable functions, I confess quite 
low that I do not believe one word of thy divinity. 
Ah I we must indeed be gpreat fools, we who com- 
pose the enlightened class, we who count ourselves 
philosophers, if we believe in the inventions of the 
poets, in the thirty thousand divinities of the com- 
mon people I ' 

* However, these same common people allow their 
gods to be publicly turned into ridicule by the 
comic authors of their country,' replied Eleazar. 

*Yes, even so; because they like to see their 
superiors, whether of heaven or earth, brought down 
to their own level. But a sarcasm from an infidel 
like you becomes a personal insult ; and the people 
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adore their own opinions far too religiously to 
permit them to be openly outraged/ 

' It seems very strange to me/ continued Eleazar, 
' that you should have a religion for the people that 
the upper classes recognise and uphold without 
believing in it/ 

*It is necessary to keep the people quiet, to 
preserve order and public peace/ 

^ What sort of order ? — an order consisting of acts 
of confusion, of outrage, of hatred, of violence ? — of 
order such as we saw yesterday at the hostelry ? ' 

The praetor said nothing ; he withdrew behind 
the carriage, and thus allowed the travellers the 
opportunity of saying what they thought of him 
to each other. 

After having talked some time together, they 
saw their escort march past with a quick step, and 
the praetor again came near the car. He pointed 
out a house at the side of the road, told them this 
was his villa, adding that he hoped they would 
not refuse to take some refreshments before con- 
tinuing their journey to Rome. The invitation 
was too honest and kind to be refused ; and not- 
withstanding Eleazar*s wish to leave the neighbour- 
hood of Brundusium as soon as possible, he con- 
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sented to partake of the dinner that the pnetor 
had prepared for them. 

Before leaving the villa, the magistrate gave them 
an order addressed to the commissioners of the 
Appian Road. In virtue of the law Julia de Pro- 
vinciis, they were obliged to conduct Eleazar and 
his suite to Rome, as they were charged with a 
public mission, and to furnish them on their road 
with lodging, fire, salt, hay, and straw, at the Go- 
vernment expense. 

Furnished with this species of passport, our tra- 
vellers renewed their thanks to the praetor for the 
generous manner in which he had helped them in 
a very critical moment, and then bade him farewell 

They afterwards got up again in the car, regained 
the Appian Road, and pursued their journey towards 
the capital of the Empire. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



ITALIAN SCENERY. 




[FTER having been so long on the sea, 
Zipporah sighed for the mountains, the 
valleys, the woods, the streams, and the 
beautiful grass of the fields. Since leaving Brun- 
dusium, she had not only passed through a tract 
of uninteresting country, but the pre-occupation of 
her mind at the sight of the armed escort following 
them had not allowed her to give but a few rapid 
glances at the landscape; so now her eyes beheld 
with great pleasure the rich scenery surrounding 
her on all sides. The freshness of the shade seemed 
to communicate itself to her entire being; and 
seeing the little rivulet meandering in the meadow, 
afforded her the sweet influence of its clear and 
limpid water. 
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In her own beloved Palestine she had seen valleys, 
and even large, fertile, and laughing plains; but 
beyond, the eye never failed to discover some bleak, 
sharp mountain, raising its frowning front like a 
ferocious spectre. Here the landscape, as far as 
the view extended, and however varied in its 
details, presented a uniform appearance of softness 
and beauty. The hills, the valleys, the woods, the 
vineyards and oliveyards succeeded each other with- 
out interruption, either to blend with the horizon, 
or lose themselves in the neighbourhood of the 
Apulian Mounts. 

Zipporah never grew tired of admiring this mag- 
nificent spectacle, whose tranquillity was so much 
in harmony with the peace of her own soul. By 
degrees she fell into a profound reverie, not taking 
any part in the conversation. Drawing a deep 
sigh, she at length seemed to awake; her father 
looked at her with an anxious countenance, and 
inquired what was the matter with her. 

'My father,* she replied, *in contemplating this 
lovely country around us, I thought of the unfor- 
tunate, blind, misguided creatures who inhabit it 
Everything shows them and preaches to them the 
greatness and goodness of God, and they will not 
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know Him, Instead of returning thanks to .Him, 
they prostrate themselves before a block of stone 
fashioned by their own hands, or gods of gold, 
silver, brass, iron, or wood, which time destroys/ 

'Dost thou remember the words of David, my 
child ? After having said to the Lord : " O Lord, 
how gfreat are Thy works! and Thy thoughts are 
\^xy deep ! " — ^he adds : " A brutish man knoweth 
not ; neither doth a fool understand this " * — 

Here Eleazar was suddenly interrupted by the 
unexpected appearance of a company of villagers, 
coming out of an adjoining wood, and who, on 
approaching a stone post, crowned the bust sur- 
mounting it with flowers, singing and dancing 
around it. 

* Look at the fools ! ' exclaimed Eleazar ; * I 
suppose that this stone is one of the landmarks 
separating estates, their god " Terminus," the god 
of boundaries, as he is called, to whom they 
present offerings, and in whose honour they sing 
hymns at certain epochs of the year. They have 
given him no feet, because he must never leave the 
spot where he has been placed. Here we may 
recognise the superiority of the Hebrews over the 
Gentiles, even in things belonging to civil life. It 
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was sufficient with us for Moses to pronounce a 
curse on whosoever should change his neighbour's 
boundary, and from that time to our days this 
law has been looked upon as inviolable. But 
these unfortunates degrade the whole of nature. 
The fields are profaned, the waters are corrupted, 
the fountains are poisoned, because all these things 
are consecrated to false gods and polluted by 
infamous sacrifices. Have they not even defiled 
the sky, in giving to the stars the names of un- 
chaste women, of tyrants, of murderers — ^in a word, 
of all that is most vile and most hateful ? ' 

'Driver,' interrupted Zechariah, 'what is the 
name of the neighbouring town ? ' 

* Gnatia.' 

' Is there a pretty good prison there ? ' 

' Have you any motive for asking this question ? ' 

' Perhaps a very great one.' 

Then, turning to his relative, Zechariah said to 
him in Hebrew : 

'Really, Rabbi Eleazar, if yoii continue in this 
manner to express your feelings aloud before our 
driver, and so plainly demonstrate what you think 
of all the follies of the heathen, I verily believe 
we shall sooner find the inside of a prison than a 
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protector like the one who saved us from the hands 
of the rabble at Brundusium.' 

Eleazar sighed^ crossed his arms on his breast, 
held down his head, and was silent, for he knew 
the prudence of this observation. The conversa- 
tion soon dropped with his companions ; and at 
last they arrived "at the town which their driver 
had mentioned as Gnatia, and where they intended 
to pass the night. 

Immediately on their presenting the praetor's 
order, a lodging was assigned them at the principal 
hostelry. The master of the house, jealous to make 
known the prerogatives of his natal town, hastened 
to tell the travellers of the miracle which at this 
epoch amused Horace and his companions so 
much. (Horace, Sat. I.) 

The inhabitants of Gnatia pretended that, having 
placed some incense on the altar of their temple, 
it burned miraculously without the help of fire. 
But Eleazar, instead of laughing at it like the 
Epicurean philosopher, began at once an ani- 
mated dissertation upon the knavery of heathen 
priests, — a dissertation which might have had serious 
consequences, if Zipporah had not hastened to 
dismiss the landlord. 
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*My father/ said the young girl, *do not forget 
that you are charged with a mission of peace.' 

'Ah I' my daughter/ would it be possible for a 
Hebrew, a priest oi the true God, to remain silent, 
when he sees these heathen distort our miracles, 
or rather steal them from us? For what is their 
mythology, if not counterfeits of the finest traits 
in our history ? Is it not singular that they should 
attribute to infamous deities the miracles wrought 
by Heaven in favour of the chosen seed ? * 

Instead of replying to her father, the Jewish 
maiden sat down near a window, and, raising her 
eyes to heaven, chanted a canticle composed by 
herself. 

' Embrace me, my child,' said Eleazar when she 
had finished ; ' thy voice has calmed my troubled 
spirit and filled it with peace. Yes, I feel how 
helpless I am to fight against the evil that I 
reprove. But the Messiah will come : He will 
silence these lying oracles, which draw the world 
into idolatry and crime; He will confound these 
impostors of priests, who take unworthy advantage, 
of the ignorance of their dupes.' 

The travellers continued to proceed by short 
day journeys, as was then the custom, and arrived 
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at the Apulian Mounts, of which some were so 
steep, that, notwithstanding the good state of the 
Appian Road, their horses found some difficulty in 
climbing them. Enormous masses of rocks topped 
with venerable oaks arose on their right, while to 
the left was a large deep trench for carrying off 
the water, which in mountainous countries often 
forms irresistible torrents. 

As the travellers were slowly going up one of 
these heights, they heard the voices of several persons 
calling to one another from the opposite side of the 
mountain. On arriving at the top, they stopped, 
struck with terror at the sight before their eyes, 

A man, whom the driver recognised as a 
gladiator, was perched on a high branch. In his 
mouth he held a knife, and by the help of his 
hands and knees he continued to crawl over this 
aerial bridge, which ended nowhere. The branch 
shook under his weight, and threatened every 
moment to break; underneath was a large pool 
of blood, proceeding from a wound that the unfor- 
tunate man had in his leg. Several of his comrades 
were around the tree ; they had come to ask their 
master if they should put a few arrows into the 
fugitive to make him fall down. 
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'No/ replied the master; 'he is the best of all 
my men, and I have promised to introduce him at 
the games at Capua/ 

Then raising his voice, so as to be heard by the 
man at the top of the tree, he tried to persuade 
him to come down willingly, making him the most 
solemn promises of granting him his freedom after 
the Capuan games. 

'You have very often made me the same pro- 
mise,' said the gladiator, 'and you have always 
broken it/ 

'You are right ; but this time I swear it by Castor 
and Pollux/ 

' Consent to dip both your hands in the blood 
spilt beneath me, to raise them to heaven, and 
swear by Hercules that you will set me free/ 

' Yes, certainly,* replied the master ; adding in an 
undertone, 'An oath the more will not make much 
difference in my account/ 

So he went to the pool of blood, and bent to dip 
his hands in it. But the gladiator, reduced to de- 
spair by the evident impossibility of escape, know- 
ing from sad experience that his master's most 
solemn oaths were quite worthless, and resolved 
that at the same moment he and his oppressor 
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should die together, had no sooner enticed him 
under the tree, than he fell on him, and both were 
crushed to death on the paved road. 

* Go on, driver,' said Eleazar. The sad result 
of this awful scene had aroused him from his stupor, 
and had made Zipporah faint away. The carriage 
drove on rapidly. 




CHAPTER XVII. 



MARC ANTONY. 




HEN the Jewish maiden had recovered 
from her fainting-fit, she endeavoured to 
overcome the emotion caused by this 
catastrophe by watching the varied beauties of 
nature ; but at* the foot of the mountain a spectacle 
awaited them almost as frightful as the one they 
had so recently witnessed. 

On a chariot belonging to the gang of gladiators, 
of whom they had seen a part, the Hebrews per- 
ceived a poor wounded man, whose garments were 
tinged with blood. His eyes appeared languid, but 
his countenance wore a ferocious appearance, which 
doubtless, in his opinion, indicated a courage above 
the agony caused by his wounds. Some of his 
companions walked beside the chariot. From their 
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fierce aspect, any one might have thought that they 
exercised their bloody trade by free choice, instead 
of by force. 

When they heard from the driver of the accident 
that had lately happened, their unfeelingness only 
found it a matter for gross jests, worthy of the 
brutal school in which they had been brought up. 
The wounded man tried to join in their coarse jokes ; 
but the anguish visible on his disfigured features, 
and in his hollow, sepulchral voice, imparted to 
his jovialness something frightful and disgusting, 
enough to revolt even his boon companions. 

'The horrors of these barbarous customs,' said 
Eleazar, while the gladiators went on, 'ought to 
make us duly appreciate the humanity of God's 
chosen people in the midst of the surrounding 
nations. Have we not already seen bands of 
slaves in Italy, — slaves chained together, and forced 
by blows to water their masters' fields with the 
sweat of their brow ? Even so the gladiators, who 
are persons carried off in the numerous wars made 
by these barbarians against the remainder of the 
world. But this universal oppression does not 
rest without chastisement; it is found sometimes 
in the very heart of victory. The tyrant feared 
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by all must in his turn fear all. It is precisely 
the same with a nation of tyrants. Like sacrificial 
victims, whom nature sometimes prompts to make 
vigorous efforts to escape the knife, these slaves, 
these gladiators, have been seen rising against their 
oppressors — even forming an army inspirited by de- 
spair, and threatening Rome with fearful vengeance. 
In the midst of peace, when all seems crawling^ 
servilely around her, this proud city is never a 
moment without fearing this danger. Let her 
rather fear to hear the trumpet of the destroying 
angel re-echo in her streets, and stifle the songs of 
joy and the cries of victory which fill it to-day. 
The Lord have pity on its blindness, and send a 
prophet, as He sent Jonah to the inhabitants of 
Nineveh, in order that it might repent in dust and 
ashes, and so turn away the wrath of Heaven, with 
which it was menaced I ' 

*Ameh!' said Jehoiakim, drawing himself up 
with holy pride. 

* And I too,' added Zechariah, ' I will respond 
"Amen" with all my heart to all you say in 
Hebrew, as you have just done ; but once again I 
beseech you, Rabbi, not to slide one word of Latin 
into your speech when you are in this humour.* 



Marc A ntony. 137 

The distance from Brundusium to Rome is only 
three hundred and sixty miles; and although the 
destiny of the empire depended on their journey, 
which had for its object to reconcile Octavius and 
Antony, Horace and his companions were a fort- 
night on the road. Our travellers went a little 
faster, and twelve days after leaving Brundusium 
they arrived in the Campagna. 

They had just entered a forest, when a frightful 
roaring struck their ears ; the horses stood still by 
themselves, and the car stopped so abruptly that 
they were nearly all upset. 

' O my father ! some terrible animal is coming to 
attack us ! * exclaimed Zipporah, rising and placing 
herself by an unguarded movement in front of her 
father, as though to protect him. 

* The Lord be with us ! ' said Eleazar, rising in 
his turn, and pressing his daughter in his arms. 

All eyes were turned in the direction where they 
had heard the roar, when they saw an uncovered 
car come out of the forest, drawn by two enormous 
lions, and preceded by lictors crowned with laurel. 

A man was seated in this car, whose bushy beard, 
large forehead, aquiline nose, and grave physio- 
gnomy, gave him an imposing appearance. His 
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garments were in imitation of those worn by Her- 
cules, whose features he seemed to wish to recall. 
Beside him was redlining a very beautiful woman, 
splendidly dressed, and covered with jewels. Behind 
came several horsemen, and another carriage drawn 
by mules, evidently accustomed to the society of the 
lions. 

All at once Zechariah imagined that this might 
be some religious ceremony, and he hastened to tell 
his friends, so as to dispel their fears ; but Jehoiakim 
did not seem at all disposed to put back his sword 
into the scabbard, and he was still brandishing it, as 
though determined not to be taken by surprise. 

Meantime the car advanced on the road, and the 
lady burst into fits of laughter at seeing the Levite's 
threatening attitude. 

*Well,' said she to the Israelites, * why do you 
look at me with such astonishment? Is this the 
first time that you have seen Volumnia? But 
you are foreigners, else you would at least have 
recognised Marc Antony. Does he not perfectly 
resemble Hercules? And* I — have I not some 
resemblance to Omphale?' And a fresh burst of 
laughter ended this speech. 

Eleazar rose on the car, and fixing a stern look 
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on her who had spoken to him, * Madam/ said he, 
* it is true that we are foreigners lately come to your 
country, and having no acquaintance with Roman 
manners ; but permit me to say that I can scarcely 
believe that Marc Antony, the illustrious triumvir, 
whose duty it is to set an example to others^ would 
thus drive on the high-road disguised and drawn by 
wild animals/ 

A general laugh followed these words, which they 
looked upon as a reprimand, though that was very 
far from Eleazar's intention; he really thought the 
lady was joking, and did not believe it would be 
Marc Antony before him. 

The triumvir, who passionately loved an3^hing of 
a joke, and who enjoyed the perplexed aspect of the 
new-comers, would willingly have prolonged this 
scene ; but Volumnia had noticed Zipporah, and 
only paying attention to her fears and her jealousy, 
she ordered the lictors to let the lions start. 

Whilst the procession went on and entered another 
avenue in the forest, Antony gave an expressive 
signal to one of his parasites, named Fy ttalus, and 
immediately disappeared behind the trees. 

We think it well to remind the reader, that when 
Antony and Octavius began to dispute the empire 
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of the worlds their first dissensions were pacified by 
the mediation of mutual friends ; and that, in order 
to cement the bands of friendship, Antony married 
Octavia, sister of his rival. But this arrangement 
did not produce any lasting effect on the ambitious 
and irritable character of Antony, whose credulous 
superstition aggravated fears and suspicions. An 
Egyptian astrologer had assured him that the star 
of his fortune was eclipsed by that of Octavius ; and 
several other circumstances, insignificant in them- 
selves, had seemed to justify this assertion. Truly, 
whether they drew lots or played at dice, Antony 
always lost and Octavius won. 

Under the influence of these gloomy forebodings, 
Antony prepared to leave Italy, to return to his 
government in the East Meanwhile he behaved 
to Octavia more as his rival's sister than his wife ; 
he treated her with marked neglect, often amounting 
to contempt. 

It was thus that, to mortify Octavius in the person 
of his sister, he formed a connection with a woman 
who, after having successively been both slave and 
actress, had rendered herself shamefully notorious 
under the names of Cythera, Licoris, and Volum- 
nia; and, according to Cicero's second Philippic, 
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lie intended her to accompany him in all his 
travels. 

As he pretended to be descended from Hercules, 
he assumed the costume of this hero, even to being 
drawn by tame lions, and followed by a band of 
debauchees, whose society pleased him above every- 
thing. 

In the number of these last was Pyttalus, a crafty 
Greek, whose ostensible profession was that of a 
physician. Pyttalus remarked the impression that 
Zipporah's youthful charms had made on the trium- 
vir, so he remained behind, to find out the name, 
quality, and destination of the beautiful foreigner. 
He drew near to the Hebrews, telling them that he 
was particularly charged by his patron to express 
his regret for the terror he had caused them ; then 
he questioned them very ingeniously on the cause 
of their journey, as well as the place where they 
intended lodging in Rome. 

As soon as Eleazar felt really convinced that it 
was Marc Antony they had encountered in such 
extraordinary costume, he frankly confessed the 
object of his journey, and the character with which 
he was invested; adding, that he trusted that the 
triumvir would not take offence at the observa- 
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tions he had made in ignorance of his person and 
station. 

Pyttalus hastened to reassure him on this point, 
telling him that his patron was full of frankness, and 
that above all things he admired openness in others. 
When he had obtained all the information he wished 
for from Eleazar, he advised him to inquire for the 
physician Pyttalus whenever he presented himself 
before Marc Antony; then he bade the travellers 
farewell, and they continued their journey. 





CHAPTER XVIII. 

THEIR ARRIVAL AT ROME. 

;HERE IS Rome!* exclaimed the driver, 
making his horses stop at the top of 
a small hill for a moment ; and the 
Hebrews turned eagerly to the point designated by 
him, where they beheld Rome, the City of the Seven 
Hills, — Rome, the Mistress of the world ! There it 
was, now rising, now falling, as though it had been 
built on the waves. Some temples showed their 
majestic domes, appearing like vessels of war sailing 
on an ocean covered with gunboats. 

Although the distance did not allow of any one 
distinguishing the petty details of this magnificent 
painting, Zipporah could not contemplate it without 
deep emotion. Reflecting that she saw in some 
degree the heart of the universe, in whose inmost 
recesses the destinies of mankind were concentrated, 
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her thoughts turned to Jerusalem, and she felt, with 
deep sorrow, how useless it would be for her com- 
patriots to attempt to contend with a people as 
powerful as the Romans. But what would have 
been her astonishment if any one had told her that 
Jerusalem, this favoured city, chosen by the Lx)rd 
Himself, would be reprobated and destroyed for 
not acknowledging its Saviour; and that Rome, 
then the centre of polytheism, would become so 
celebrated in the new kingdom that the Messiah 
was to establish upon earth ! 

At length the travellers drew near the suburbs, 
— ^which they had been really approaching some 
time, — in the shape of temples, triumphal arches, 
porticos, groves, country-houses, all thrown together 
in the most picturesque confusion. Very soon the 
houses formed an uninterrupted line on each side, 
and the carriage conveying Eleazar and his com- 
panions was obliged to slacken its speed to pass 
through the crowd on the Appian Road. Our 
travellers' conveyance was even compelled to stop 
under the city walls, to make room for a detachment 
of soldiers coming out by the Capena Gate. This 
was the Celtic Legion, completely equipped for war. 
The strangers could not help admiring the singular 
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features of these veterans, with light hair, and their 
brilliant armour ; but they could not restrain a smile 
at seeing them preceded by augurs and auspices. 
As these priests were commanded to point out the 
most favourable days for battles, they took with 
them a cart containing the sacred chickens, which 
were to reveal the future according to the way in 
which they took their food. As the road was now 
clear, the travellers passed the gate and entered the 
city of Rome. 

Although the time had not yet arrived when 
Octavius, decorated with the titles of Augustus and 
Caesar, and disposing as absolute master of all the 
vast resources of the empire, might say that he had 
found a city of bricks and left one of marble, not- 
withstanding, Rome already possessed some of these 
massive and imposing edifices, of which the ruins 
attest even to this day the ancient magnificence. 
But what particularly struck Eleazar was the multi- 
tude of fountains and aqueducts with which they 
met at each step ; whilst at Jerusalem, it was often 
most difficult to procure the water necessary for the 
numerous purifications prescribed by the law ; and 
it must be owned that this comparison caused him 
secret envy. 

K 
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Meanwhile the car stopped, and the driver in- 
formed them that they had arrived at the fourth 
house in the street called Janus. 

'Hosanna! Glory be to the Lord!* exclaimed 
Eleazar, transported with joy ; 'this is the residence 
of my worthy and old friend Manasseh. Zipporah, 
my dear child, thou wilt be safe from all danger, 
for thou wilt here find a second father.' 

The driver knocked at the door ; it was opened 
by a slave. 

* Tell me,* said Eleazar, ' is Manasseh at 
home } * 

'Yesterday he started for Tyre with all his 
family,* replied the slave. 'The evening before he 
had a letter, saying that his eldest daughter, wife of 
a merchant in that city, was dangerously ill, and 
that her life was despaired of.* 

* Ah ! * cried Eleazar, striking his breast, ' it is a 
cruel blow for this good father.* 

'At least,* said Zechariah in a sad voice, 'if he 
lose this child, he will still have several left him ; 
while I *— 

' My poor friend,* replied Eleazar ; and he sank 
back in the car, giving himself up completely to the 
melancholy thoughts suggested to him by the grief 
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in which his friend was plunged, as well as his own 
particular sorrow. 

The driver still stood near, awaiting fresh orders ; 
the porter continued staring at the travellers, and 
Jehoiakim rose, surprised that no one said a word. 

Zipporah felt that this state of uncertainty could 
not last, but she knew not how to break the silence. 
At last, noticing that her father was too much over- 
powered to be able to act, she told Zechariah to let 
them be driven to some hostelry; but she was 
obliged to repeat her request before he heard her, 
or paid any attention to what she was saying. 

' Happy Manasseh ! * exclaimed Zechariah, 
awakening as from a dream ; ' he has still several 
children left. But who speaks of going to some 
hostelry? Ah, certainly, we cannot sleep in the 
street. Driver, take us to the street Mercury; 
there we shall find the best accommodation in Rome.' 

The driver obeyed. When they arrived at the 
door of their new lodging, — a large and beautiful 
house, having a magnificent garden behind,— our 
travellers sent back their equipage, and took 
possession of the rooms they had selected. 

All the remainder of that day they were very 
silent, for Eleazar was in no humour for talking. 
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He saw all his plans upset ; he had already failed 
in the principal aim he had in view when accepting 
the embassy ; and he trembled at the bare thought 
of taking back his daughter to Jerusalem — ^to a 
place that might from one day to another be 
subject to all the horrors of a siege. It is true 
he might leave her at Rome until peace was re- 
established in Palestine. But to whom should he 
dare confide so precious a deposit, now that the 
only friend he had counted on was gone } 

Zipporah*s thoughts were not of a more agreeable 
kind. As she sat near the window, listening to 
the rolling of the vehicles, and following the 
movements of the population of this vast metro- 
polis, she reflected that she had not a single friend, 
not a single acquaintance, among the many thou- 
sand individuals around her, and her heart felt 
oppressed at the thought of such loneliness. Sihor's 
predictions again recurred to her mind ; and as she 
had so far not been able to apply them to any 
of the dangers with which she had already met, 
she concluded that her greatest trials awaited her 
at Rome. 

It was scarcely night when Pyttalus entered 
Eleazar's lodging. Having told him that he found 
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out his address from the porter at Manasseh's house, 
and that he had called to oifer his services to show 
him everything he wished, — such were his patron's 
express wishes, — ^he added : ' I presume that, as you 
have come to ask so important a favour as the 
rupture of a solemn treaty, ratified by the Senate, 
your king has not sent you empty - handed. I 
mean to say that you are the bearer of presents 
suitable to induce my worthy and noble patron 
to serve you. It is an established custom with 
princes, and one from which it would be highly 
imprudent to deviate. Doubtless I may appear 
inquisitive, having known you so short a time, but 
I am so anxious that you should succeed in your 
mission, that I trust you will forgive me.' 

Eleazar had no motive for dissimulation, and 
appeared affected by the friendly tone and the 
insinuating manners of the Greek ; so he informed 
him that he was entrusted with magnificent gifts, 
and Zechariah hastened to display to his admiring 
gaze the jewels committed to his care. At the 
sight of the earrings, rings, bracelets, necklaces, and 
precious stones composing these treasures, Pyttalus 
seemed in ecstasy, though he only saw them by the 
feeble light of a lamp. Having carefully examined 
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them, he began, with every appearance of the great- 
est disinterestedness, to point out to the Hebrews 
the danger they ran of damaging their cause if they 
were not particular in the manner of offering these 
splendid gifts to the triumvir. 

' Not only/ said he, ' my illustrious patron's deli- 
cacy would be wounded if he appeared to accept a 
direct present for his services, but his enemies and 
his rival's partisans would not fail, learning of this 
circumstance, to publish everywhere that Antony 
had allowed himself to be corrupted; and, of course, 
this would make all your proceedings, all your efforts, 
fruitless. Allow me, then, to undertake this part 
of your negotiation, by no means the least difficult 
part. ^ Give me a list of your jewels ; I will expa- 
tiate on their beauty and richness to my master, 
and will receive his orders as to when and how it 
will please him to accept this tribute of respect and 
friendship from your king.' 

As Eleazar knew full well that an embassy like 
his, and under such critical circumstances, required 
the most secret as well as the greatest precautions, 
he recognised the wisdom of Pyttalus' advice, and 
did as he desired. 

Thus partly relieved from his anxiety, he retired 
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to rest as soon as the Greek had left ; and as his 
companions were all as tired as he was, they 
followed his example, and very soon balmy sleep 
made them forget their grief at not being lodged 
in the house of their worthy compatriot Manasseh. 





CHAPTER XIX. 

OCTAVIA, WIFE OF MARC ANTONY. 

N entering Rome, our travellers had only 
been struck by the beauty of the public 
buildings. This illusion was dispelled 
on the morrow, when, having provided themselves 
with a guide, they walked about the city. Almost 
all the houses seemed poor and mean, in comparison 
with what they had pictured to themselves. They 
found the greater part of the streets narrow and 
muddy, and the height of the wooden buildings, 
whose shelving roofs were covered with tiles, almost 
shut out the light of day. 

The habitations, or, to speak more correctly, 
the cabins of the artisans and slaves, contrasting 
with the magnificent palaces of the great, annoyed 
their eyes. Everything in this proud city spoke, 
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at the same moment, of opulence and misery, of 
greatness and meanness, of oppression and slavery. 
For Rome was no longer what she had been : love 
of country had given place to sordid cupidity, and 
each one thought only of enriching himself at the 
expense of others. 

As our readers are doubtless well acquainted with 
the most celebrated Roman edifices of this period, 
we will not accompany the Israelites on their walk. 
Zechariah had asked their guide to avoid taking 
them into any temple, for fear his relation might 
be carried away by his righteous indignation; be- 
sides, they would not have found time to visit 
even a small part of the four hundred and twenty 
temples that Rome then contained within its walls. 

The entire morning scarcely sufficed them to 
examine the Forum properly,— a large number of 
irregular buildings in the shape of an oblong square, 
which they could safely show Eleazar without his 
discovering what he called 'abominations.' There 
was the rostrum, where the tribunes of the people 
and the public orators had delivered their most 
celebrated harangues ; the different courts of justice, 
the most beautiful shops, the best - provisioned 
markets ; open walks where the idle congregated ; 
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others, less frequented, where philosophers who 
did not wish to be interrupted in their meditations 
found a tranquil resort. 

In the afternoon, Eleazar, persuaded by Zecha- 
riah, was induced to go to the Campus Martins 
to see a review; and Zipporah, who had begged 
them to leave her at home with Jehoiakim, received 
a visit from Maia, who had been deputed by Octavia 
to present the young Jewish maiden to her, as 
she much wished to see her. Maia belonged 
to a family of distinction, but her reputation was 
far from irreproachable. Public rumour said that 
Antony had placed her near his wife to play the 
part of spy on her actions. 

As to Octavia's reputation, calumny had never 
dared attack it. Illustrious by birth, the great- 
niece of Julius Caesar, and sister to Augustus, she 
was still more so by her virtues and her attach- 
ment to Marc Antony, in spite of the numerous 
insults and provocations of this unworthy husband. 
Antony's gross mind was incapable of appreciating 
so noble a character; so he suspected that she 
would take part in his brother-in-law's intrigues 
against him, and had charged Maia to watch her 
proceedings. 
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Zipporah dared not accept Octavia's invitation 
without consulting her father ; fortunately, he and 
Zechariah came home juat then. 

'Go, my child, without hesitating a moment; 
the honour of being presented to Octavia is far 
too great not to be accepted with eagerness.' 

As Zipporah explained to him that she had no 
suitable clothing to go in, he said : ^ Do not allow 
that to disturb thee, my daughter ; why should we 
not justly be proud of our" Hebrew costume, the 
most ancient and the most fit of all those I have 
seen so far ? Besides, it would not be right that, 
even at Rome, a daughter of Jerusalem should 
forget her native land. Thou hast no motive, like 
Esther, to conceal that thou art a Jewess, and I 
am no Mordecai to give thee any such advice/ 

Zipporah's obedience to her father's wishes had 
always been prompt and implicit Without any 
objection she got into the car with Maia, which 
had been waiting at the door, and they set off. 

On their road they met priests of Cybele, 
dancing, fully armed, uttering cries like madmen, 
accompanied by the confused noise of tambourines 
and cymbals. Zipporah asked who these singular 
men were. 
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* Oh ! do not call them men ; they are odious 
and disgusting beings/ replied Maia. *See! there 
IS Phillyra, the dancer, passing in her gilded car. 
She will not turn aside even to let the Vestal 
Virgins pass, though everybody is obliged to make 
room for them. But there are the lictors making 
her horses draw back.* 

When the dancer and her brilliant equipage had 
drawn aside, the superb car of the Vestal Virgins, 
drawn by four white horses, preceded by lictors 
with their fasces, and followed by a crowd of slaves, 
passed by majestically, and Maia's carriage was 
able to proceed to Antony's dwelling. 

Maia and the young Jewish maiden were 
introduced into Octavia's apartments by a private 
entrance. She was standing near a superb candel- 
abrum, passing an amber ball from one hand to 
the other, and talking with several ladies. This 
amber ball was a sort of toy then much in vogue, 
and said to possess refreshing qualities. Octavia's 
long robe, edged with golden and purple tissue, 
borne by ladies, was open in front, to display the 
rich set of precious stones decorating her bosom ; 
and a light mantle, fastened with a choice clasp, 
fell gracefully around her beautiful shoulders. 
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Octavia received the youthful Jewess with sweet 
affability, joined to an air of nobility and dignity 
that would have done honour to a Roman matron 
in the greatest days of the republic ; and Zipporah, 
noticing the loveliness of her personal charms, 
the gentleness of her manners, and the majesty 
of her deportment, was unable to comprehend 
how her husband could be guilty of coolness to 
her. 

Octavia conversed some minutes with her ; then, 
leaving her to receive other visits, she presented 
her with some ivory tickets. 'I hope,' added she, 
' that you will give me the pleasure of joining me 
the day after to-morrow at the amphitheatre, where 
my husband intends giving the people a grand 
spectacle of wild beasts. These tickets will admit 
you and your friends.' 

Zipporah was on the point of replying that the 
Hebrews never attended such sights, but she 
trembled and uttered a cry of alarm, at seeing a 
small serpent creeping in and out of the bosom 
of one of the ladies in the room with them. They 
told her this was a tame serpent, and that many 
ladies had them on their persons because they 
imparted coolness to the skin ; and to reassure 
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her, the lady took the reptile into her hands, 
called it her jewel, her dear little snake, kissed 
it affectionately, and put it back into her clothes. 

When Maia had walked with her young friend 
all round the circle of ladies, she said : 

'Let us now sit down, and I will tell you the 
names of the principal persons forming our society. 
There you see two children : one is the son of 
Octavia by Marcellus, her first husband ; the other 
is that belonging to Antony by his first wife, 
Fulvia; it would be impossible to say which of 
the two she loves with the most tenderness. This 
beautiful tall woman is Hortensia, who, when the 
triumvirs wished to strip the Roman ladies of 
half their goods, in concert with Octavia obliged 
them to forego their intention. But let us retire; 
we will not wait for this everlasting chatterbox 
who is coming this way. When once her tongue 
is let loose, it would certainly be easier to stop 
the flow of the Tiber than her words.' 

Zipporah feared great talkers, so she was as 
pleased as Maia to return home. On entering, 
she gave her father the ivory tickets. 

'God preserve us from witnessing this cruel 
amusement!' said Eleazar. 'We must send back 
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these tickets, and explain our motives for not 
accepting the invitation.' 

*You make a mistake, Rabbi Eleazar,' said 
Zechariah, ' if you think this relates to a fight with 
gladiators ; it is only a simple fight with beasts, 
and no part of the law forbids us to take part in 
such sights.* 

'Perhaps not, if we merely look at the letter of 
the law ; but it is forbidden everywhere if we 
consider the spirit of the law. Whatever the 
Pharisees may say, humanity to animals is one 
of the characteristic traits of the law. Does not 
Moses command us to succour the beast of burden 
when we see it failing under its load } to allow our 
flocks and herds to enjoy the rest of the Sabbath 
day ? to grant the birds of the air and the animals 
of the plain the benefits of the sabbatical year, in 
permitting them to feed on the spontaneous fruits 
of the earth ? ' 

' These are not harmless beasts, still less domestic 
animals, which, having been created for the use of 
man, have also right to his protection ; they are wild 
beasts, that man is authorized to destroy. But, 
granted all that you have said, I think that your 
duty to your native country forbids you to run the 
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risk of offending Antony by refusing his wife's 
invitation. The welfare of Jerusalem is the first 
consideration, and one to which everything ought 
to give way ; and I cannot but believe that you will 
be guilty in the eyes of the Lord, if you let your 
zeal compromise the interests of your people.' 

This last argument seemed to have some weight 
with Eleazar. Looking down, he walked backwards 
and forwards, as was his usual way whenever he 
hesitated what to do. 

* I will think about it,* he said ; ' the games will 
not take place until the day after to-morrow, and 
to-morrow is the day that we are to be presented 
to Marc Antony. We shall find out whether there 
is any chance of our being able to escape this 
disgraceful sight' 





CHAPTER XX. 

THE ' DIPLOMATIC AUDIENCE. 

HE next morning, at an early hour, Eleazar 
and his kinsman, provided with their 
credentials, went to wait upon Marc 
Antony. On their way they met Pyttalus, who 
came to meet them, begging them to hasten. 

' It is of great consequence not to arrive too late,' 
said he, ' for you are not the only ones waiting for 
favours. Already the streets are full of devotees 
come to offer their homage to the gods ; of ambi- 
tious men, who pay court to their patrons or their 
protectors. The proscriptions and the massacres 
of the last civil war are still too fresh to allow us to 
forget them ; it is even to be feared that they may 
be renewed, and perhaps this is the reason why each 
one is anxious to secure the good graces of some 
powerful man, either by flattery or presents.' 

L 
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' Sad city/ murmured Eleazar to himself, ' where 
the only safeguard for innocence must be mean- 
ness and corruption ! And I, who hoped to bring 
my daughter to an inviolable sanctuary I Woe, 
woe to the earth, if there is not a single comer 
where the feeble and defenceless being can find 
a place of safety ! ' 

Whilst he continued to walk in mournful silence, 
Zechariah told Pyttalus of the objections made 
by his kinsman, the preceding evening, against 
the games to which Octavia had invited them. 

'It IS a frivolous and ill-timed scruple,' said the 
Greek, addressing Eleazar. 'Your refusal would 
be considered a gross insult, and with a man of a 
blunt character, like my noble patron, it would 
preclude all further negotiations. Besides, this is 
not to be an ordinary spectacle; it is far less a 
fight between animals than it is between Antony 
and Octatvius. At this time both of them are 
courting the favour of the people, and have lately 
assembled their friends in the circus. Antony 
gives this entertainment, and has invited his rival. 
As for the other guests, accepting the ivory tickets 
is a silent avowal that they embrace his cause. 
If, then, you insulted him by returning the tickets 
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after having accepted them, it would be quite as 
well for you to leave Rome at once; for Antony 
renders willing service to his friends, but is hard 
and inflexible to his enemies.' 

Eleazar said not a word. A stifled sob proved 
that, if he gave way, it was certainly not because 
they had convinced him. At length they reached 
the triumvir's palace. Having passed through the 
court, already filled with petitioners and clients, 
they entered the hall (atrium) by splendid brazen 
gates. The roof, supported on Ionic columns, had 
a large opening in the centre, where the rain fell 
through, and was received in a richly gilded basin, 
behind which was seen the altar to the household 
god. On the right and left were cabinets, the 
entrance to which was closed by curtains. It was 
still early, but the hall was crowded by a number of 
quacks, musicians, parasites, jesters, and courtesans. 
In the midst of this clamorous multitude were 
priests of Isis and Cybele, who were rarely wanting 
at all kinds of meetings. Many of these last had 
no sooner perceived Pyttalus, than they ran after 
him, begging his good offices ; and some of them, 
not trusting merely to the seduction of their words, 
slipped costly gifts into his hand ; but while giving 
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them a nod of good understanding between them, 
he left them without a word, and, opening a door 
to the right, introduced the Israelites into a small 
room, a kind of arsenal, or rather a war-museum. 

There they saw the arms taken by Antony from 
the enemies he had subdued in various parts of the 
world. Amidst the long javelins of the Egyptians, 
the bows and arrows of the Parthians, the Hebrews 
noticed with grief the lances and swords of their 
own beloved land. These were the spoils of 
Aristobulus' army, who, after having excited the 
Jews to revolt, had been overcome by the Romans 
under Antony's command. 

Pyttalus had left them ; he now returned with 
the triumvir, who saluted the foreigners with a 
gracious air, seated himself, and signified that they 
should do the same. He no longer wore the bushy 
beard, as on the day when he represented Hercules. 
Eleazar could examine his countenance all the more. 
On his proud and masculine features were plainly 
depicted the effects of intemperance and all sorts 
of excesses, and the expression of a fierce and 
dogged will, which seemed to say: 'I rush to my 
destruction ; I am well aware of it, but I persist, 
and I defy fate.' 
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Eleazar presented his credentials. Antony 
scarcely looked at them. Placing them on a table, 
he said : ' Doubtless you know that a decree of the 
Senate has nominated Herod King of the Jews, and 
that he has left to take possession of his crown.* 

Eleazar replied : * When the members of the 
Senate issued their decree, it was probably un- 
known to them that Antigonus was then master 
of Jerusalem ; that all the country had recognised 
him ; and that, in order to strengthen Herod's pre- 
tensions, it would be necessary to undertake a long 
and difficult war, — a war of which it would be 
impossible to foretell the result.' 

' There is only one result possible for the wars 
undertaken by the Romans,* answered Antony with 
haughtiness. 

' But if I demonstrate that it is their interest, and 
especially yours, to maintain peace with our master?* 

' Oh, in that case you may look upon the decree 
of the Senate as null and void, and on Antigonus 
and me as sworn friends. None of your pretenders 
have any right to the crown, for Hyrcanus, your 
ancient king, still lives among the Parthians.* 

* Since he has been mutilated, he can no longer 
fulfil the functions of high priest.' 
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*Yes, since Antigonus had his ears cut off, or 
rather tore them off himself with his teeth, if I 
mistake not, in order to put it out of his power to 
hurt him. But in this case the crown rightly belongs 
to the Romans ; they have the disposal of it.' 

' Yes ; or to speak more correctly, it belongs to 
you, for in dividing the empire, Syria and all the 
East fell to your share.' 

Antony felt resolved to break with Octavius, and 
did not consider it at all unlikely that the contest 
would be decided on the plains of Asia. He was 
sensible that so warlike a nation as the Jews might 
be of great help to him ; and beginning to doubt 
that his friend Herod, who was only a king in name, 
would prove as useful an ally as Antigonus, who 
was actually a king, he inquired of Eleazar how 
many troops Jerusalem could furnish if he really 
acknowledged Antigonus. 

Eleazar confessed that he was quite unprepared 
to answer that question. 

*What!' exclaimed Antony, in an impatient 
tone of voice ; ' that is precisely the only thing that 
I want to know. Might is the only right of princes ; 
reason ought to be on the side of him who has the 
largest army.' 
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'But what I can assure you on my master's part 
is, that he will uphold Marc Antony with all the 
forces of his kingdom.' 

Not willing to settle definitely with respect to 
the Hebrews' embassy, in order that he might be 
guided by circumstances, and pre-occupied with 
his designs on Zipporah, the triumvir merely told 
Eleazar that he felt the power of his arguments, 
but he required some days to consider it all very 
carefully before submitting to the wish expressed by 
Antigonus. He then asked for Zipporah, but with 
such apparent unconcern as completely to deceive 
Eleazar as to the motive of the interest he took 
in his daughter. 

At last he recalled Pyttalus, whom he had sent 
out of the room, and inquired if ther^ were many 
persons waiting for him. 

* Yes,' replied the Greek ; ' there are even some 
distingfuished persons who beg the favour of a short 
interview.' 

* If a short interview would be a favour,* said 
Antony, ^how will it be if I grant none at all? 
There, worthy sophist, is a problem to resolve in 
awaiting my return.' 

So saying, he bowed to the Hebrews ; and going 
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out by a private door, he left his clients biting their 
lips in the court and the hall, until they heard that 
the one they had waited for from the dawn of day 
had secretly escaped. 

When they had left the palace, Eleazar said : 
* If the triumvir would grant me the same attention 
in spiritual matters as he has graciously accorded 
me in the affairs of our embassy, I might perhaps 
be able to make a proselyte of him. The Lord 
vouchsafe him His grace ! ' 

Entering their lodgings, he hastened to tell his 
daughter of the happy issue of this their first con- 
ference, and spoke of the hope it gave him for the 
future. 

Zipporah showed him a letter that she had just 
received. This letter was from Paulina to Eleazar, 
and among other news contained the following : — 

'It is not right to listen at doors, but when 
God allows an inquisitive person thus to become 
aware of the projects of our enemies, it appears 
to me that it is right to profit by this curiosity. 
The very day of your departure, Esther, one of 
your servants, heard these words from Oreb's own 
mouth, when he was conversing with your wife : 

* ** Eleazar," so said this hypocrite, ** has been 
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determined to take his daughter with him, but he 
will not take her far. This very evening, men 
placed in ambush by me will frighten Zipporah so 
4liuch that she will not dare follow her father to 
Rome ; and if Eleazar should persist in his inten- 
tion, he will be obliged to give it up later. I have 
got some one to write and tell Manasseh that his 
daughter, who is married at Tyre, is dangerously 
ill, and that she wishes to see him and all his 
family before d)ang. Thus, when your husband 
arrives at Rome, he will find no one to whom to 
confide the treasure he has snatched from your 
hands, and that I have wished to possess for a 
long time." ' 

Eleazar smote his forehead with an expression 
of sorrow. He was less astonished than grieved at 
what he had just heard, for he knew quite enough 
of his wife's ambition, and the hypocritical virtue 
of Oreb the Pharisee, to believe them capable of 
concocting so odious a plot. He carefully avoided 
showing this part of the letter to Zipporah, and she 
contented herself with reading what was especially 
addressed to herself. 





CHAPTER XXI. 

THE COMBATS AT THE CIRCUS* 

^LEAZAR, his daughter, and Zechariah 
were probably the only people through- 
out the city of Rome who did not 
anticipate the day of the grand sight at the 
circus with unfeigned pleasure; it was a day of 
feasting and of joy for the entire population. It 
required fresh entreaties on the part of Pyttalus 
and Maia, who were deputed to conduct them to 
the games, to induce them to follow the multitude. 
On this occasion persons of distinction had displayed 
all the luxury of their clothing, and the poorest 
had left off the brown tunic to put on a white one. 
Several had sent to retain their places during the 
night, or at the dawn of day ; and the canvassers 
were so numerous, that the tocarii, whose office 
was similar to our box-openers, would have lost 
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patience unless they had been pacified by some 
gratuity. 

It was through this crowd that the Hebrews 
arrived at the amphitheatre, a vast and superb 
building, constructed of freestone, with several 
arcades, each destined for a quarter of the city, 
in order to avoid all confusion. Having traversed 
these arcades, they entered a succession of passages 
called the ' Labyrinth,* where Maia pointed out the 
staircase leading to the 'Libitina Gate,' designed 
for taking out wounded or slain gladiators. The 
tone of lightness and carelessness with which she 
gave these details greatly added to the horror that 
Zipporah felt at the sight of these places. 

As the seats reserved for ambassadors were in 
the ' Podium,' — ^the first rank of seats was so called, — 
they had not to go far before reaching them, and 
almost immediately they entered the open enclosure 
of this roofless but immense edifice. Its extent 
and magnificence, those mountains of human heads 
piled as it were on one another, all those tyt,Sy in 
which were depicted the most eager expectation, 
produced an electric effect on our friends. They 
remained half stupified for some moments, and 
it was only after the first impression had worn off 
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that they could examine the sight before them. 
All the statues, the columns, and the altars 
had been removed from the centre of the arena, 
and nothing obstructed the spectators' view. The 
openings of the caves containing the wild beasts 
were plainly seen, and the people might come and 
gaze at them, and go into raptures, behind the 
grating separating them from the arena. 

These gratings protected the spectators from 
the ferocious quadrupeds, but not always from 
savage bipeds. One day, Caligula, seeing that 
there were no more criminals left to throw to the 
wild beasts, sent to seize a dozen or two of the 
unfortunate people behind the gratings, and had 
them thrown into the arena, — an imperial joke 
which no doubt amused his worthy courtiers. 

All the ambassadors, the dignitaries of the 
empire, consuls, praetors, senators, the principal 
priests, and the Flamens ' sat on the first benches ; 
their seats, forming an immense circle around the 
arena, were of Parian or African marble, covered 
with rich cushions. In a distinct gallery, and 
situated on the same line, were seen the Vestal 
Virgins, clad in their long white robes. The 
benches of the knights were placed just above; 
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then all the remaining spectators, confusedly 
crammed together at the very top of the edifice. 

*How small these Romans look to me here/ 
said Eleazar to his daughter, — ' these Romans that 
everywhere else appear so grand ! I no longer look 
upon them as men, but beasts more bloodthirsty 
than those that they are going to set to fight 
They are not satisfied with carrying war to the 
very extremity of the world, but they must even 
war against the beasts. Massacres and streams 
of blood seem necessary to them. Earth and sea, 
man and beast, are equally outraged by this de- 
structive people. May Heaven deliver us from 
this scourge ! ' 

Whilst Eleazar was saying these words, Zipporah 
had unconsciously fixed her eyes on an officer 
at a short distance from them. He seemed to 
regard them with interest, but likewise with a 
timid and respectful air. His costume showed him 
to be a centurion, evidently about fifty years of 
age ; his regular features, bronzed by the sun, 
spoke of melancholy, and his bearing betrayed 
a pensive, dreamy mind; for now he turned his 
back to the arena, then looked up at the sky, 
as though insensible to all around him, or else 
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he fixed his black eyes on Zipporah, when he 
fancied he could do it without being noticed. 

Suddenly the sound of trumpets re-echoed 
through the building, and at the same moment 
Antony entered, followed by a numerous train of 
devoted partisans. Immediately the whole assembly 
rose, and loud acclamations burst from all sides. 

* Any one would say that these walls are going to 
fall/ said Eleazar, alarmed at the noise, and turning 
to his daughter ; ' that would not astonish me. We 
never ought to have come here, for fear of being 
buried like Samson under the walls of the Phili- 
stines. Come near, my child — nearer, nearer still. 
Should judgment descend on these heathen, we 
cannot expect to be spared, Hebrews as we are; 
but at least we will die together, and praying the 
Lord to forgive us.* 

During this interval, Octavius, accompanied by 
a host of friends, also entered the amphitheatre, 
on the opposite side to where Antony was seated, 
and he advanced to the front seats ; but his arrival 
was only greeted by a few isolated cheers. This 
silence seemed to several of the older and more 
thoughtful citizens to augur badly for his cause ; 
they imagined they saw a fresh motive for enmity 
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between these two men, and certain signs of the 
war they would undertake against each other, 
and which would inundate the territory of Rome 
with a perfect deluge of blood. 

To amuse the people, they had prefaced the 
games by a fight between a wolf and a wild boar ; 
but at a signal from Antony, those who had paid 
no attention to this sight resumed their places, and 
all looks were fixed on the arena. A universal cry 
of admiration and surprise greeted the first combat- 
ant, an enormous elephant. Gently inclining his 
head, the animal, having previously had a large 
quantity of mulberry wine given it to drink, in 
order to excite it, made its appearance Jn the arena, 
and walked round it with as majestic a step as if it 
had been wandering through the forests of Asia. 

Then another door was opened, and out came a 
rhinoceros of gigantic size, uttering a terrible cry, 
as though it would defy every adversary that dared 
come near; but no sooner had it noticed the ele- 
phant, than it stopped, then drew back, its head 
down, and retired to the farthest extremity of the 
arena. 

The elephant also stopped ; but having looked at 
its enemy for some time with a calm air, it resumed 
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its walk with the same majestic steps. As it ap- 
proached the rhinoceros each time in making the 
circuit of the arena, the latter never failed to avoid 
the fight by fleeing to the other end; and they 
continued this by-play until the people, becoming 
impatient, asked that some gladiators might enter 
and force them to the combat. 

A tiger was entrusted with this part. Rushing into 
the midst of the arena, and opening its inflamed 
jaws,, a roar was heard enough to frighten all the 
beholders if they had not been used to this sort of 
spectacle; then, jumping on the elephant's back, 
it cleared the course with one bound, then over the 
nets and palisades separating the first benches of 
the arena, and remained fixed on the iron spikes 
immediately opposite the spot where Zipporah 
was sitting. As it continued to struggle, roaring 
most fearfully, and threatening to seize Eleazar*s 
daughter with its claws (she and her companions 
were stupified with fright), the officer who had pre- 
viously noticed the young Jewess came near quickly, 
drew his sword, and finished the furious animal. 

* Come, my child,* said Eleazar, when he had re- 
covered a little from his terror, *let us leave this 
wretched place.* 
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* My dear friend/ said Maia, taking Zipporah by 
the arm, 'you cannot think of going away so soon ; 
the games are only just beginning. Besides, the 
passages are crowded by the mob. Stop, I pray ; 
there is not the least danger now the tiger is killed.* 

* No, do not remain a moment longer,' exclaimed 
Zipporah's deliverer ; ' you are too much overcome ; 
these sights were not made for you. I will be your 
guide, and conduct you out of the amphitheatre 
without any difficulty.' 

*We most gratefully accept your offer,' said 
Eleazar to the officer. ' Show us the way, we are 
quite ready to follow you.* 

Placing his daughter between himself and Zecha- 
riah, he followed his guide through the crowded 
passages which divided the various rows of seats. 
By this means they arrived at one of the principal 
vomitories^ or doors of the theatre, by which the 
crowd was let out, and found themselves in the 
street. 

Entering their lodging, they again thanked the 

officer, who had accompanied them as far as the 

door ; and he, after having asked for permission to 

see them again the next day, bowed to them and 

retired, 

M 




CHAPTER XXII. 



THE TRIUMVIR. 




\S soon as the Hebrews were alone, Eleazar 
called for the master of the house, and 
inquired if he knew this officer who had 
just left them. 

* Doubtless,' said the landlord; *it is Valens, a 
centurion in the Campagnian Legion. He has 
already gained a mural crown for being the first to 
scale the rampart of a fortress they were besieging ; 
but they reproach him with being too lavish with 
his own life, and too sparing with that of others. 
This is looked upon as a blemish in an officer. 
They would prefer to see him less mournful and 
less silent, and that he should not grow pale for 
days together over the writings of the philosophers. 
Stoic, he refuses himself every gratification, though 
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he has everything to make a man happy, — rank, 
glory, an illustrious origin, a considerable fortune. 
But what causes this sad melancholy is more than 
I can tell you/ 

An old man, who lived in the same house, finished 
drawing Valens' character, which the landlord had 
only sketched. 

From his very infancy he had been taught by his 
father, that Rome's aggrandizement and military 
glory were the most noble springs of ambition for 
a Roman ; so he entered with eagerness the career 
open before him, and would very soon have eclipsed 
all his rivals. However, he became disgusted with 
the scenes of carnage in which he was obliged to 
take part, and which agreed so little with his cha- 
racter, naturally pacific and generous. And neither 
the example nor the sarcasm of his comrades could 
prevent him from showing himself as humane as 
brave, even in the midst of a conflict. 

The sight of the cruelty that he was unable to 
prevent was not, however, the sole cause of the 
melancholy with which they reproached him. Sur- 
rounded by debauchees, he was disgusted with the 
disgraceful pleasures held out to him, and ended 
by rejecting all the fables of polytheism. But he 
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differed from the greater part of the heathen, who 
abandoned this worship to the ignorant ; like them, 
he could not satisfy himself by walking in the 
darkness of complete unbelief, nor rest on the 
doctrine of blind necessity. 

' If I had been bom to-day with all my faculties,' 
he said once to an Epicurean, — *if I found them 
as perfect as they are at this present moment, and 
then saw myself suddenly transported from the 
midst of darkness into a magnificent and wonder- 
fully illuminated palace, might I not experience the 
wish to know him who constructed the beautiful 
building? And because I have been introduced 
into this brilliant wonder of a world, which one 
mind has evidently planned, and over which one 
Being presides ; shall I not feel a desire to become 
acquainted with the character of this Deity, and 
try to explain the mysteries by which I am daily 
surrounded ? You tell me to taste the jpys of the 
palace where I am, without asking whence they 
come. That is what I cannot do ; I cannot resign 
myself to pass through the scene of life, like a 
silent actor in some theatrical procession, without 
trying to find why I form part of the band, who 
is the ordainer of the imposing spectacle in which 
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I play a part, and finally, where I am to go when 
this part is finished.' 

Such were the doubts that pursued Valens, and 
his dejected spirit resembled a vine without sup- 
port, seeking on all sides for a branch to which to 
cling. 

Whilst Eleazar and his friends were chatting over 
what they had just heard, they all at once saw Maia 
coming in. 

'Oh, my dear Zipporah,' said she, *you cannot 
imagine all you have lost by leaving us so hastily ! 
That stupid rhinoceros, after having twice been 
thrpwn to the ground, at length became furious. 
It rushed on the elephant, and ripped up its bowels 
with its horn ; and observe that, in the people's 
eyes, the rhinoceros represented Octavius, as the 
elephant represented Antony. What a singular 
omen for these two rivals! Then we had a 
general battle, with lions, tigers, bears, wolves, 
and crocodiles. It was indeed an uproar and 
frightful roaring; in no time the arena was 
covered with wounded animals, still panting and 
roaring.' 

Maia was expatiating with evident satisfaction on 
this scene of carnage, so disagreeable to Zipporah's 
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ears, when she was interrupted by the arrival of 
Marc Antony. Immediately she made her escape 
by a private door, whilst the triumvir entered by 
the other. 

Although the honour of this visit seemed to be 
addressed to the ambassador, Antony's looks and 
manners plainly showed that Zipporah was the 
chief object. After having assured the Jewish 
maiden that he was grieved at the alarm she had 
felt at the circus, he drew forth a small box from 
under his mantle, and, turning to Eleazar's daughter, 
said : 'I have noticed that you do not wear bracelets ; 
allow me to fasten these on your arms.* 

As he was taking them out of the box, Zipporah 
looked at her father, who made her a signal that 
she might accept his gift. Without waiting for 
her permission or Eleazar's, Marc Antony fastened 
on one of the bracelets, holding her hand as if to 
see whether it suited, at the same time looking at 
her so boldly, that the poor child blushed with 
confusion and anger. However, she concealed her 
indignation^ for fear of offending a man who could 
exert such great influence over the destinies of 
Jerusalem. To her immense relief, Antony, having 
fastened the second bracelet, let go her hand, and. 
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seating himself beside her, began to converse with 
Eleazar. 

When he willed it, the triumvir's manners were 
noble and polite, and his eloquence yielded with 
astonishing facility to all circumstances, — gross, when 
he was in the midst of his debauched companions ; 
insinuating, when he harangued the people ; amiable, 
when he wished to shine in select society. On 
this occasion he neglected nothing to conciliate 
Eleazar and Zechariah, who, altogether occupied 
with their great political interests, had not noticed 
the looks so displeasing to Zipporah. 

Having expressed the hope that he would very 
soon have something favourable to communicate 
on the object of their mission, he bade them fare- 
well ; and the Hebrews, highly delighted with 
him, were most eloquent in his praise. Zipporah 
alone was silent ; she did not wish to tell her 
father of the fears that tormented her. 

In order to hide her trouble, she retired early; 
and notwithstanding the admiration that Zechariah 
had shown when examining the bracelets, she 
threw them away from her, quite resolved never 
to wear them, unless, indeed, her father gave her 
express orders. 
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Scarcely had she gone out of the room, than a 
special messenger arrived from the triumvir to b^ 
Eleazar to go that same evening to the palace. 
Eleazar, still excited by the fine prospect he had 
caught a glimpse of, hastened to accept the 
invitation. 

'Forgive me,' so said Antony, *if I have asked 
you to come ; but I have received important de- 
spatches, which cannot fail to be agreeable to you, 
and I am anxious for you to see them at once.* 

After having conversed some time on the sub- 
ject of these letters, all at once he interrupted him 
by asking this blunt question: *Did you not tell 
me that your king had agreed to give up to the 
Parthians, besides considerable sums of money, 
five hundred Jewish slaves i ' 

'Yes, this is in effect one of the articles of the 
treaty; but as it cannot be accomplished, they 
have given it up, and the King pays another sum 
of money.' 

*What would Antigonus say if I offered your 
nation an alliance, offensive and defensive, for a 
single woman, whom I would place in the most 
illustrious rank, by raising her to the dignity of my 
wife, — ^for your daughter, the beautiful Zipporah ? ' 
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'Have I heard distinctly?' exclaimed Eleazar, 
rising hastily from his chair, and approaching 
Antony so closely that his beard touched his face. 
'Infamous idolater! do you think my child a 
Delilah? Do you think that the daughters of 
the Holy City resemble those of Chaldea? And 
am I a father like Manasseh, to offer ' — 

*Calm yourself/ replied Antony coldly, seeing 
that Eleazar warmed as he spoke ; ' I had heard 
that the Hebrews could not understand a joke, 
and I merely wished to make the trial. You have 
taken a simple joke in earnest' 

'I will not retract the words that a holy wrath 
has inspired me with,' said Eleazar, in a calmer 
voice, but still trembling from deep emotion ; ' I 
will, however, retire, that I may obey Solomon's 
precept : " Go from the presence of a foolish man, 
when thou perceivest not in him the lips of know- 
ledge." ' 

'One moment — you must not quit us in anger. 
You have said things to me that I would never 
forgive a Roman ; I pardon you, because you do 
not know our customs. I see that it is still more 
dangerous to joke with a priest of the Hebrews 
than to touch the beard of Jupiter Capitolinus. 
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Come ; no malignity ! I have demanded a truce, 
let it be turned to peace; and the better to dis- 
pose you to this compact of friendship, I will tell 
you that, judging from appearances, I shall very soon 
be able to satisfy you respecting your mission. 
To-morrow we shall see each other again ; I hope 
then to be able to give you a definite answer, and 
leave you at liberty to return when you please 
to your own country/ 

It was by mild and insinuating words that the 
triumvir succeeded at length in calming Eleazar's 
wrath, or at least in making him dissemble it. 
Zipporah's father felt how imprudent it would be 
to quarrel any longer, especially as the fortunate 
success of his embassy would allow him to leave 
Rome at once, and remove his daughter from 
Antony's power. 

So, returning home, he sought Zipporah, who 
confessed to her father all the anxiety she felt ; 
but he seemed not to be concerned at it, which 
astonished her not a little. 

*My child,* said Eleazar, *what thou canst not 
understand to-day, thou wilt comprehend later. 
Meantime, let us beseech the Lord to watch over 
thee.' 




CHAPTER XXIII. 

DANGERS AND DEVOTION. 

|E V E R A L weeks passed by without 
the negotiation making much progress. 
Antony dared not as yet come to a rup- 
ture with his rivals but was in such an irresolute 
state of mind that he could not decide on what line 
of policy he had best adopt towards Antigonus. 

But neither important state interests, nor the 
approach of events on which depended his glory 
and perhaps his life, could make him forget Zip- 
porah. The calm and severe dignity with which 
the young Jewish maiden repulsed his advances 
made him pretty certain that the only chance of 
succeeding in his criminal intentions was by using 
violence ; but first of all he meant to try cunning. 

Being aware of the well-known patriotism of 
the Hebrews, it occurred to him that perhaps he 
might be able to overcome Zipporah's scruples by 
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assuring her that the fate of her beloved Jerusalem 
depended upon her decision ; so one day he went 
to the lodgings occupied by Eleazar, and, as it 
chanced, he found Zipporah entirely alone. Ap- 
proaching her with a respectful air, he said, in a 
persuasive tone of voice : 

* One of your compatriots residing at Rome has 
related to me, out of your sacred books, that 
Ahasuerus, king of the Persians, having divorced 
Vashti his wife, a young girl of your nation, no 
less remarkable for her devotion than her beauty 
(her name was Esther, if I mistake not), aspired 
to the honour of espousing this monarch, in spite 
of the difference of their religion, in the hope of 
being useful to her brethren, who at that epoch 
were in frightful slavery. She achieved her pur- 
pose, married Ahasuerus, and when an edict com- 
manded the extermination of the Jews, her kinsman 
Mordecai implored her to intercede in their favour, 
by making her understand that it was doubtless for 
this express purpose that God had raised her to the 
highest rank. She fulfilled this duty at the risk of 
her own life, and her intercession was crowned with 
the greatest success, for she saved her people from 
certain death. Is not this account the true one } * 
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Zipporah replied that it was true the sacred 
writings related this history* 

'Now listen to me/ said the triumvir. *Your 
nation is in still greater dangen It is threatened 
with civil war, with a war of extermination ; for, 
from the last news, Herod's army already is de- 
vastating the whole of the country, and very soon 
it will besiege Jerusalem. The almighty power 
of the Romans can alone arrest this scourge ; and 
I, who rule the people, I alone am the sole arbiter 
of the destinies of the East. If I agreed to repulse 
Herod from yoiir territory, to spread the buckler 
of invincible Rome over the Holy City, and main- 
tain peace, happiness, and prosperity in Palestine — 
in a word, if, like Ahasuerus, I saved your native 
land, should I find in you, beautiful Zipporah, a 
new Esther ? or could you, without failing in what 
you owe God and your country, persist in driving 
me to desperation by your refusal ? But wherefore 
this angry look ? It is true that I am married ; 
but as Ahasuerus divorced Vashti to espouse the 
heroic and pious Esther, I can also divorce Octavia 
to marry the adorable Zipporah.' 

For some time Zipporah remained silent with 
surprise and indignation ; but she restrained her- 



1 90 Zipporahy the Jewish Maiden. 

self, by the same reasons as had decided Eleazar 
to master his just wrath. She felt the terrible 
responsibility to which Antony had alluded; and, 
aware of the favourable turn that the negotiation 
had taken, she feared to compromise its success 
by showing what she thought. So, making a great 
effort, she said with cold disdain : * Your proposal 
proves that you do not know the daughters of Jeru- 
salem. You are wrong to quote Esther's example. 
It was not to espouse Esther that Ahasuerus 
divorced Vashti. Vashti was already divorced 
when this monarch espoused Mordecai's niece.' 

She dared not trust herself to say more ; but the 
look of contempt accompanying these words did 
not escape Antony. 

* Oh, well,' said he to himself, * I will make this 
young barbarian see that no one despises me 
without danger. Let her tremble! If her heart 
will not bend, I will break it' 

And he went quickly out of the house, as though 
he longed to execute his projects of revenge. Truly, 
he was but little accustomed to find obstacles to 
his wishes ; and whenever any did occur, the oppo- 
sition only served to inflame his desires, wounded 
pride seconding his obstinate efforts. 
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At first, Zipporah resolved to tell her father 
immediately he returned home ; but on thinking it 
over, she decided to conceal her troubles from him 
for the next four-and-twenty hours. Eleazar had 
told her that he hoped to have his last interview 
with Antony on the morrow, and that everything 
promised a favourable result. Pyttalus had been 
with Eleazar in the morning, and, declaring that 
his patron thought himself authorized to accept 
Antigonus' splendid gifts, he had taken them away 
with him. The anxiety tormenting Zipporah con- 
tinuing into the night, she rose, wrapped herself in 
her mantle, and seated herself near a window 
looking over the garden. 

It was past midnight, and all around was gloomy 
and silent. The moon, glittering in a cloudless sky, 
illumined the trees with a whitish light, and was re- 
flected on the roofs of the houses, and some statues 
placed on a terrace, looking like sentinels at their 
post. Not a leaf showed the slightest motion. 

Such profound stillness in the midst of dwellings 
packed so closely together created in Zipporah's 
agitated mind a vague feeling of solitude, as though 
she found herself in a city of the dead ; but she 
comforted herself by thinking, that if all the world 
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slept, the Lord watched over her, and the appropri- 
ate words of the Psalmist reassured her : * Behold, 
He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor 
sleep. The Lord is thy keeper; the Lord is thy 
shade upon thy right hand. The sun shall not 
smite thee by day, nor the moon by night The 
Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: He shall 
preserve thy soul' 

These meditations, however, soon gave room to 
surprise and fear; for suddenly she saw a young 
man come out from among the trees, and approach 
the house very cautiously. As soon as he came 
under the window where Zipporah was sitting, he 
raised his head ; and on seeing her, he signified that 
the roll of papers he was then placing near the 
foot of the wall was intended for her. He then 
disappeared amid the trees, and all was again silent 

For some time Zipporah hesitated ; but at length 
curiosity triumphed over fear, and she went down 
the staircase as quietly as possible, entered the gar- 
den, and picked up the mysterious letter. When 
she returned to her room she tried to read it ; but 
it was too dark to distinguish the writing, and 
she was obliged to wait until the day broke. She 
passed the remainder of the night in prayer ; but 
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as soon as the day began to dawn^ she unfastened 
the roll, and read as follows : — 

*I was obliged to quit Rome v/ith my men the 
very day I expected to see you, madam, as well 
as your estimable father ; but I have not thought 
of you the less. 

'As I was not aware of the reason of my re- 
moval, I hoped that it would not last long enough 
to deprive me of the pleasure of paying my re- 
spects to you before you left Rome; but to-day 
I know that it is very unlikely that I shall be 
recalled to the city for some time. You are 
threatened with great dangers. For a long while 
your enemy has been preparing traps, which he 
expects you to fall into easily. Flee, but flee at 
once, if you wish to escape his schemes. Valens.* 

This advice, so congenial to Zipporah's secret fore- 
bodings, had the same effect on her as if she had 
received it from her guardian angel. Whilst she 
was lost in conjectures as to how the centurion 
had discovered what was plotting against her, an 
hour passed ; and when she ran to her father's room 
to show him the letter, she found that he and 
Zechariah had left the house to wait upon Antony. 

N 



CHAPTER XXIV. 



PATERNAL DESPAIR. 




JT had been agreed that, when Eleazar and 
Zechariah had had their conference with 
the triumvir, they should go to see a 
splendid aqueduct, situated about three miles from 
Rome, and which passed through a deep valley over 
arches of prodigious height. 

When they reached Antony's palace, they were 
astonished to hear that he had not come home since 
the evening of the day before. As some State affair 
might have obliged him to absent himself, they 
determined to begin by visiting the aqueduct At 
the expiration of several hours, they returned to the 
city, and again presented themselves at Antony's 
palace^ but with no better success. They went 
home in rather a bad temper, for they were wounded 
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at this breach of faith, which betokened want of 
proper respect for their dignity. 

On their arrival, Zipporah did not come to meet 
them, as was her wont, and no one answered whet\ 
Eleazar called her in a loud voice. He went to her 
room, and not finding her there, he walked up and 
down the passages, still calling her. At last he dis« 
covered Jehoiakim in a state of complete intoxication, 
holding in his hand a cup turned upside down. 

^Alas!' exclaimed Eleazar, ^he has committed 
the sin of drunkenness; the unfortunate man is 
quite drunk!' Then taking the Levite's robe and 
pulling it, ' Unworthy Jehoiakim ! ' said he, ' where is 
my daughter ? where is Zipporah ? ' And receiving 
no reply, * We are losing our time with this wretched 
being,' continued Eleazar ; ' let us shut him up, and 
we will question him when he has recovered his 
senses. Oh, Zechariah ! my heart is overpowered 
with frightful presentiments.* 

Zechariah told him that probably Zipporah was 
gone out with Maia, and that she would soon come 
home. But hours passed by, the day began to 
decline, and still she did not come. 

No longer able to bear his anxiety, Eleazar and 
Zechariah went to Antony's palace, and asked to 
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see Maia : she had not been with Zipporah all that 
day. Pyttalus also said that he could tell them 
nothing about her, adding that his patron had not 
yet returned from the country. 

Night came on with no better result, though 
Zechariah had made inquiries from the inhabitants 
of the houses in the neighbouring streets. No one 
could give the least information about the sudden 
disappearance of the young girl. 

'Alas! alas!' exclaimed Eleazar, wringing his 
hands, * if my poor child be not restored to me, I 
shall only have to cry, with the wife of Phinehas : 
"That which was my glory has been taken from 
me ; I will lay me down on the ground and die." ' 

Zechariah tried to console him. 

* Do not speak to me of consolation,' exclaimed 

the unhappy father, thrusting back his kinsman. 

' My child ! my child ! give me back my Zipporah ! 

or I will only hear the voice crying in Ramah : 

" Lamentation and bitter weeping ; alas ! if I am 

bereaved of my Zipporah, I am bereaved ! " But 

hush ! do I not hear a carriage stop at the door ? 

No ; it has gone on. It has passed far away from 

me, like my Zipporah, the well- beloved of mv 
heart.' ^ 



Paierfial Despair. 1 9 7 

So passed the night, without the most feeble gleam 
of hope cheering Eleazar's sorrowful heart for one 
moment. 

At the dawn of day he went with Zechariah into 
the room where they had shut up the intoxicated 
Jehoiakim. Slumber had dispelled the. fumes of 
wine, and the Levite was in a state to reply to their 
questions. But all he could remember was, that the 
preceding evening, whilst Zipporah was sewing in 
her room, a man, who called himself a Hebrew, had 
come to pay his respects to him as his compatriot, 
and asked him to taste some excellent wine from 
Scio, as he had brought a first-rate bottle of it 
expressly for him. 

'Not willing to be rude to him,* so added the 
Levite, ' I put my lips to the poisoned goblet, and 
the moment after everything seemed to turn round 
with me.' 

* It is a plot,* cried Eleazar. * It was necessary to 
inebriate the guardian, to remove the trust com- 
mitted to his care.* 

No sooner had Jehoiakim understood that he 
was the dupe of an odious stratagem, than shame, 
repentance, and indignation took possession of 
him ; he seized his sword, and offered to bring 
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back Zipporah, even were she fastened to Jupiter's 
altan 

* Woe to thee!* replied the desolate father ; * I had 
placed thee near her as a guardian, and thou hast 
allowed her to be taken away. Why dost thou now 
come to me, and offer me thy sword? Zipporah 
has fallen into the trap, and it is not thy arm that 
will release her.' 

When the hour had come for the courts of justice 
to be open, Eleazar and his kinsman presented 
themsdves before a magistrate, to make their deposi- 
tion and ask advice. Not having received any satis- 
factory answer, they were returning home in greater 
despair than before, when a woman, who had noticed 
their grief, inquired the cause of it with so much 
interest, that Eleazar thought he might confide in 
her. Scarcely had he described his daughter, than 
this woman interrupted him to say, that she had 
seen her the evening before with a priest of Cybele, 
a friend of Marc Antony's. 

'Of Marc Antony's?' repeated Eleazar. 'Ah, 
how we have it ! Woman, I thank you.' 

And leaving her hastily, he seized Zechariah's 
arm, and dragged him to the triumvir's palace. 
When there, he made use of such rude expressions 
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and looked so threatening, that the frightened slave 
refused to open to him. 

At the sight of his helplessness, Eleazaf gave 
himself up to all the violence of his grief. Burning 
tears coursed down his cheeks; he threw himself 
on the ground, rolled in the dust, tore his garments, 
plucked out his beard and the hair of his head, and 
uttering mournful cries, he called for curses from 
Heaven on the ravisher of his child. 

A passer-by, taking pity on his anguish, told him 
in a whisper, that if he wished to get justice, he 
ought to carry his complaint to the Roman Senate. 

* Let us go to the Senate! let us go to the Senate!' 
exclaimed Eleazar, rising, his eyes animated by 
a fresh ray of hope; and he rushed through the 
streets to the palace where the senators were 
sitting. 

Perhaps a more extraordinary apparition had 
never presented itself before this august assembly. 
Repulsing the guards, Eleazar dashed into th6 midst 
of the hall, his beard and hair in disorder, his gar- 
ments torn, his face covered with dust, his eyes 
overflowing with tears. 

' Listen to me, Romans ! ' exclaimed he ; * for who 
knows which amongst you who have daughters may 
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not very soon feel the same g^oss insults, tie same 
misfortunes, as I do? Marc Antony, he who has 
been chosen triumvir by yourselves, has carried off 
my child, a viigin of Israel, and I denounce him to 
you as a ravisher. You are the descendants of those 
same Romans who chased away the Tarquins for 
the rape of Lucretia, who abolished the decemvirs 
for the outrage on Virginia, Antony is no less 
infamous, no less guilty. I demand that he may 
be punished — ^that my daughter may be restored to 
me!' 

This language struck the senators with sudden 
consternation, for the remembrance of the massacres 
recently committed by the triumvir made them fear 
so much to offend him in any way, that, without the 
stupor which paralyzed their tong^ues, they would 
all have risen up against so audacious an accusation ; 
but no sooner had one of the consuls recovered, 
than he said in an angry voice : 

*Lictors, is it thus you fulfil your duty? Why 
have you allowed this madman to penetrate into 
our building ? Cast him out into the street ! ' 

« We cannot receive any complaints against the 
illustrious Marc Antony,' said one of the lictors 
to Eleazar, laying his hand on him ; ' he is abso- 
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lute master at Rome, and you can expect no 
redress/ 

*Thou Uest, miserable man!* exclaimed Eleazar; 
' if I can expect no redress on earth, I shall none 
the less obtain it in heaven.* 

And falling on his knees, in a loud voice he 
uttered this prayer in Hebrew : ' O God, who didst 
bring down Pharaoh's pride, listen to Thy servant ! 
hear me for the love of Thy well-beloved Abraham, 
of Thy faithful Isaac, and of holy Israel. Have pity 
on my child; deliver her, I pray Thee, from the 
hand of her enemy. Let not the ravisher triumph 
in his iniquity. Strike him on his throne, and let 
all the earth tremble in learning Thy vengeance ! ' 

Although they did not understand his words, a 
multitude of senators rose from their seats, calling 
out to the lictors to take away the barbarian, who 
had come to disturb them with such insolence. 

' Cowards and vile slaves ! ' exclaimed Eleazar, 
as they dragged him out; 'degenerate Romans! 
may the malediction of a despairing father fall on 
your heads ! May your proud city perish like the 
cursed cities of Canaan ! * 

His voice, which was already hoarse, suddenly 
became quite inaudible, and at the moment he 
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quitted the hall, he fell back insensible into 
Zechariah's arms. Some bystanders, moved with 
compassion, placed him in a carriage, and his 
kinsman seated himself beside him. 

The motion gradually reanimated him, and he 
became calmer, allowing himself to be carried to 
his bed without saying a word. 

The master of the house advised him to leave 
Rome at once, to avoid Marc Antony's vengeance, 
which never spared the life of those who fell into 
his power. 

* No,* replied Eleazar ; * I will never quit these 
walls without my daughter. Let the wretch heap 
coals of fire on my head, let him tear my flesh oflf 
my bones — I will endure every torment, I will 
patiently await death ; but never, no, never will I 
leave Rome without my Zipporah.* 

Zechariah wished to teach him patience by re- 
minding him of the patriarch Job, who showed such 
resignation in his bitterest trials. 

' Peace, peace 1 ' said the unhappy father. * Do 
not speak to me, Zechariah ; rather bring me dust 
and ashes, for here I will He down and die.' 

Seeing that his kinsman was too much overcome 
by grief to listen to him, Zechariah was silent, and 
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a melancholy silence, interrupted only from time to 
time by bitter groans, reigned through the room ; 
when all at once cries of joy rang through the 
passage, the door was violently opened, and Jehoia- 
kim threw himself at Eleazar's feet, exclaiming, 
' Here she is ! here she is!* 




CHAPTER XXV. 



THE ABDUCTION. 




[LTHOUGH Antony was almost absolute 
master in the state of degradation in 
which Rome was at this epoch, and 
he could by an act of arbitrary power violate the 
most sacred laws, it was nevertheless decidedly his 
interest to preserve popularity at a time when an 
open rupture with his rival might make it necessary 
to him. He had therefore entrusted to a priest 
of Cybele, of well-known prudence and discretion, 
the important duty of removing the young Jewess 
as secretly as possible. 

This agent of the triumvir's had entered Eleazar's 
dwelling with a Jew settled at Rome, whose part it 
was to intoxicate Jehoiakim. As soon as the Levite 
was incapable of knowing what passed around him, 
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the priest of Cybele presented himself in Zipporah's 
room, telling her that her father had been seized 
with a paralytic attack whilst examining the aque- 
duct, and that Zechariah implored her to come to 
him immediately, as he had had him carried to 
a house adjoining the temple. 

Grief and anxiety so possessed Zipporah, that 
she could think of nothing but her father's danger. 
Besides, her loyal and ingenuous character would 
never have allowed her to suspect anything wrong, 
especially as Eleazar had already had several para- 
lytic attacks ; then she would never have imagined 
that a priest, even an idolatrous priest, could conde- 
scend to lying and treachery. 

Without hesitating a nioment, she hastily put on 
a travelling cloak, and left the house with her per- 
fidious guide, addressing a fervent prayer to Heaven 
for her father's recovery. 

As the neighbourhood was already full of 
vehicles and foot-passengers, they could easily 
enter a by-street without any one noticing them. 
There they got into the car awaiting them, and 
left the city. 

The priest tried to compose, by kind and com- 
passionate words, the troubled mind of his young 
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companion ; but these words were accompanied by 
a mocking laugh, which would not have failed to 
rouse the mistrust of an observer less preoccupied 
than Zipporah. However, when they had gone 
more than three miles, and she did not perceive 
the aqueduct, suddenly she began to suspect his 
designs, and in a decided tone of voice asked 
her guide if they would soon stop, and whither 
they were going. 

' Here we are at the end of our journey. Here 
is our temple ; and the aqueduct is not visible just 
here, as it passes through the valley at the back.' 

The temple that he pointed out was one of the 
most ancient edifices around Rome, and its state 
of dilapidation seemed as much the consequence 
of neglect as the work of time. For the demolished 
roof they had substituted a covering of thatch, and 
this was already half hidden under the moss and 
ivy enveloping the building. But however damaged 
the temple was, or rather because the worshippers 
had left it, as a sanctuary deserted by the gods, 
the corrupt priests had made it a place of meeting 
for the Epicureans of Rome. 

Zipporah, whose mournful forebodings seemed 
confirmed by the cawing of the rooks inhabiting 
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this wild district, rose, resolved to jump out of 
the car in spite of the rapid rate at which they 
were going; but the priest, having noticed her 
intention, held her down forcibly on her seat. 

' Release me ! ■ cried she, struggling with him ; 
' dare you retain a free girl against her will ? 
Where is my father ? I will go no farther. Stop I 
Help! Come to the rescue!' 

She was screaming in this way when the carriage 
stopped at a back door leading into the hall of the 
temple. Shuddering, as she rapidly glanced at 
this door, she saw four men there, whose effeminate 
appearance and sacerdotal vestments alone pre- 
vented them from being taken for professional 
banditti ; but the cold and * cruel look she per- 
ceived on their faces left her no hope of either 
softening them by her prayers or her tears. 

'I will not get out of this car,* said Zipporah 
determinedly. * I will not enter this building, before 
knowing where I am, and why I am brought hither.* 

*We shall know quite well how to force you. 
Do not scream ; your cries will not be heard at 
all in this solitary place.' 

Unable to use sufficient resistance, Zipporah was 
carried into a room in the temple. And the ac- 
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complices of this criminal outrage withdrew, telling 
her that, instead of imploring succour, which she 
would never get from any one, she would do better 
to submit to her fate. When she had recovered 
a little from her first excitement, the young Jewess 
examined the room where she was shut up. It 
was a square room, whose walls still bore traces 
of ancient paintings. There was but a single 
window, with strong bars of iron ; a thick bed of 
reeds covered the floor, and on a little table was 
placed a cold but carefully prepared collation. 

After having reflected for some time, but uselessly, 
on the means of escape, she remembered that she 
had always found prayer the best resource in time 
of trouble and tribulation ; so she knelt down and 
prayed to her Heavenly Father for His almighty 
protection, and all the more fervently as she had 
no hopes of being saved by human means. 

Comforted by this devotional act, she was able 
to think over all that had happened with a degree 
of calm she could not have imagined possible 
under her present position. Sihor's prophecy in 
the hostelry of 'Solomon's Well* returned to her 
memory : ' They will tamper with your filial piety 
in order to entrap you.' But amidst all her afflic- 
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tionSy she derived some comfort in finding thsit 
her father's illness was only imaginary, indeed 
a regular falsehood, to induce her to leave the 
house, and fall into the power of her enemy. This 
thought gave her more courage to face the dangers 
which threatened her in her own person. 

* If I am deprived of all human succour,' so she 
said to herself, 'God will never forsake me — He 
who has wrought so many miracles in favour of 
those who implored His goodness and His 
mercy, as each page of our history proves very 
plainly.' 

Whilst her memory recalled the chief of these 
miracles, she heard the footsteps of several persons' 
coming near her prison. The door opened, but 
Antony entered alone, carefully closing the door 
after him. 

' I am not come here,' so he said, ' to waste my 
time in beseeching you to hear me ; neither am I 
come to quarrel with you, but merely to signify 
my pleasure. Just now you are too much over- 
come; you will give me your answer to-morrow 
morning.' 

He then repeated his former proposals to her, 

adding, ' To-morrow I will return ; have your 

O 
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answer ready. If it be sudi as I wish, I will 
very soon divorce Octavia; but if it should be 
necessary to force you to marry me, I am deter- 
mined to do so. I shall be deaf alike to transports 
of rage as to prayers and entreaties. Opposition 
can irritate me, but it can never subdue me.' 

His tone only proved too clearly that nothing 
would move him. When he had left the room, 
Zipporah remained for some time with her hands 
joined over her knees, her eyes fixed on the floor 
in a mournful state of stupor; and she only 
seemed to rouse herself when she saw the wretch 
who had decoyed her from Rome enter her pre- 
sence. 

Rising, she flxed upon him a look of anger and 
disdain, reproaching him in the bitterest terms with 
baseness and cowardice. But he only smiled ; and 
Zipporah, as if suddenly remembering that it was 
useless and even dangerous to exasperate him, 
threw herself at his feet, beseeching him in the 
name of honour and humanity to repair her wrongs 
by granting her her liberty. 

* Young fool ! ' replied the priest, ' why are you 
so broken-hearted ? There is not a Roman lady 
who would refuse to be in your place, and would 
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think herself highly honoured by marrying Marc 
Antony.* 

Then he called the porter, who, entering, removed 
the reeds scattered over the room, and raised up a 
heavy iron grating, which concealed the opening of 
a subterranean retreat. 

Zipporah shuddered ; but reflecting that by seem- 
ing submission she might perchance obtain some 
indulgence, she no sooner noticed the signal made 
her by the priest to descend, than she went down 
the staircase and entered the vault under the 
temple. 

The refreshments were brought down from the 
room, and placed on a stone table by the side of a 
bed arranged with some degree of elegance ; and 
when the priest had once more advised Zipporah 
not to give way to excessive grief, which would 
only spoil her beauty,- he -left her alone in her 
prison. 

Up to this moment the young Jewess had borne 

all the horrors of her position with comparative 
courage; for what prisoner is there who does not 
hope to be able to regain sweet liberty ? But when 
she reflected on her father's grief, on this father who 
loved her so tenderly, she burst into tears. 
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Again she knelt down and prayed fervently ; 
then threw herself on her bed, where fresh presenti- 
ments, each sadder than the other, seemed to over- 
power her. She had had no sleep the night before ; 
so now, completely exhausted by all her varied 
emotions, and quite worn out, she felt unable to 
keep awake any longer. 





CHAPTER XXVI. 



THE DELIVERANCE. 




jBOUT the middle of the night, cries of 
alarm resounded through the interior of 
the temple, drawing Zipporah out of her 
soporific state. She jumped off her bed, crying out: 
' Here they are ! here they are ! my deliverers are 
come 1 The Lord is come to my help ! ' 

But though she listened very attentively, she 
heard nothing but the wind blowing among the 
trees surrounding the ruined temple; then she 
went part of the way up the stairs, and placed her- 
self under the iron railing, shouting as loud as she 
could, that her friends might hear her voice, and so 
discover the spot where she was shut up. Her 
voice re-echoed through the vaults and in the room 
above, but no one answered her. She re-seated 
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herself on her couch, her heart oppressed with fear 
and disquietude, for the temple seemed entirely 
forsaken. 

Then a loud voice, which appeared to come from 
the bottom of the dungeon, cried to her, * Go away 
from the iron railing and come this way ; very^soon 
you will be free.' 

She wished to do as she was told, but she dared 
not venture into this frightful labyrinth, when a 
reddish light penetrated into the vaults by the iron 
railing, Accompanied by a whizzing sound, unlike 
the wind. 

The temple was on fire. The screams she had 
heard were uttered by the priests when they were 

about to flee from the danger. 

The fire made the place so light that she was able 
to go in the direction of the voice, and she came 
to a rift in the rock, which afforded a passage to 
the fresh air without, whilst a stifling heat was 
diffused under the arches of the vault Half an 
hour had scarcely passed before Zipporah heard 
the iron railing being opened. She came back 
near it, and by the light of the conflagration, which 
increased rapidly, saw the porter waiting for her. 
Overpowered with joy, she rushed out of the cave 
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and ran towards the gate where she had entered 
the temple. 

* No, no/ said the porter, ' we cannot get out on 
this side ; the fire hinders us. Follow me.' 

Zipporah obeyed, and soon found herself in the 
temple. One entire side was already the prey of 
the flames. When they reached the portico, her 
guide said to her : 

*Now, it is for yourself and the one who has 
charged himself with your escape to do the rest. 
You will find him there at the foot of a rock under 
those trees.* 

Zipporah thanked her deliverer, and went to the 
spot he had pointed out. Great was her surprise 
at recognising Valens, who came to meet her, 
accompanied by another officer. Feeling sure that 
she owed her deliverance to him, she was on the 
point of throwing herself at his feet to thank him ; 
but the centurion prevented her, and said : 

' Do not lose precious time ; you are surrounded 
by dangers, and your father is longing for you. 
Go back to Rome ; my friend here will conduct you 
to your father. I regret very much that I am 
unable to go with you ; later you will know why. 
Tell your respected parent that he must not wait 
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another moment in Rome. Beseech him to flee, 
and that instantly, or you are both lost.' 

Having said these words, he went away, while 
his friend, taking the opposite road, led Zipporah 
into a small valley, where they found a covered 
carriage waiting for them. They got into it, and 
the driver went as quickly as possible., 

A last ray of light, issuing from the burning 
temple, permitted the young Jewess to examine 
the features of her new companion. He was a 
man somewhat advanced in age, and whose coun- 
tenance, although grave and stem, bespoke a frank- 
ness and mildness only 'fit to inspire confidence. 
Until now he had observed the strictest silence, 
as though fearing to be overtaken ; but, once settled 
in the carriage, he inquired of Zipporah how she 



felt. 



*I feel pretty well since I am with you,' said 
she. 'Ah! I have indeed been frightened; but I 
thank God for having sent you with your worthy 

nend. May the Lord reward you both, in loading 
you with His best blessings ! Will you allow me 

o ask how you managed to discover my prison .? ' 

aniphitheatre, Valens received the order to go with 
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his men to a village in the neighbourhood of Rome, 
which, they said, had several times been attacked 
by brigands who had come down from the Apen- 
nines. The next morning he left Rome, hoping 
soon to be recalled. But I informed him that his 
exile from the city would last as long as your 
sojourn there. The fact is, a knight who was sit- 
ting in the amphitheatre immediately over Antony, 
at the moment when Valens killed the tiger, heard 
the triumvir distinctly say these words in an under- 
tone: "What interest does this centurion take in 
this young girl } To-morrow he shall leave Rome." 

' I wrote to Valens, telling him the true meaning 
of the order he had received, and he replied by 
imploring me to watch very closely all your enemy's 
proceedings, in order that he might be able to 
warn you of them. This he did in the last letter 
which he wrote you, the one I sent you in the 
middle of the night However, we did not imagine 
that the danger was so imminent, when yesterday 
morning I saw you leave the city with the infamous 
priest employed to take you away. 

'Immediately I quitted Rome to see Valens. 
Our resolution was soon formed. It was a matter for 
consideration how to bribe the porter of the temple. 
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* As I was acquainted with one of the priests of 
Cybele, I could easily visit the temple without 
arousing any suspicion. After having chatted with 
him for a long while, I left, and when I arrived at 
the door I made the porter a sign to follow me, 
as I had something to say to him. He followed 
me a few steps. I asked him if he wished to 
become free. I had not to wait for his reply, he 
was indeed overjoyed at the mere thought; but 
when I told him what conditions I annexed before 
giving him his freedom, he shook his head sadly, 
to make me understand it was out of his power to 
accept them. 

'After a few moments' thought he said: "If 
you are as anxious to deliver this young girl as I 
am to escape from the yoke of slavery, there re- 
mains but one way; but I can assure you of success. 
Our priests are exceedingly superstitious, and I have 
heard them say very often that the temple would 
never be destroyed excepting by fire from heaven. 
Let us burn it; the young prisoner is shut up in 
a subterranean vault, extending far enough for her 
to have nothing to fear from the conflagration. 
The priests will think that fire from heaven has 
fallen upon their temple, and they will flee ; I 
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alone will remain in the neighbourhood, to open 
the vault directly the first danger is over." 

*As the slave explained, this means was too 
simple not to be employed. So it was agreed 
that, taking advantage of the darkness of the night, 
I should set fire to the thatch covering the temple, 
and that, as soon as the flames had devoured the 
part of the building immediately above your prison, 
the porter should find a plan of giving you your 
liberty. 

' I went back to Valens, and when it was night, 
both of us left together to put our attempt 
into execution. What we hoped came to pass: 
we saw the priests rush out towards Rome; and 
very soon you too will be there, in your father's 
arms. Valens was unable to follow us without 
running the risk of being recognised by the secret 
agents of the triumvir, and without exposing your- 
self to the danger of falling again into his hands,' 

Zipporah was at a loss for words to thank her 
deliverer; but he besought her to take care of 
herself, and not weary herself with talking. And 
really, the poor child was worn out with hunger 
and her varied emotions; she had eaten nothing 
at all since the morning of the precedirig day. 
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Her protector stopped at a lonely house, situated 
in the midst of fields, to induce her to take some 
refreshment. Then they continued their drive ; but 
instead of going in a straight line to Rome, they 
made a long turn, in order to enter the city by a 
gate opposite to the one leading to the temple cA 
Cybele. 

The day began to dawn when they reached the 
walls; but as it was the hour when the streets 
were filled with people, they entered the hostelry 
nearest to them. Some soldiers happening to stop 
there just at the moment they were desirous to 
continue their journey, they were obliged to wait 
for some time in the private room ; and so it was 
that they were unable to reach Rome before it 
was too late to prevent Eleazar from going to the 
Senate, and uttering in their astonished ears words 
as harsh as they were unexpected and unusual 

At length they were in the street adjoining that 
where Eleazar lodged. The officer stopped the 
carriage, saying to Zipporah : 

'I must leave you here, madam, or else I may 
draw fresh danger upon you. You are now safe, 
.and can easily reach your father's house without 
my aid. But tell him not to delay a moment, but 
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to quit this city before your enemy can hear that 
you have been so fortunate as to escape the fire.' 

Zipporah wished to thank the officer again ; 
she had no opportunity, for he jumped out of the 
carriage, and disappeared in a turn of the street. 
The carriage went on, and only stopped when it 
reached Eleazar*s door. Zipporah threw off the 
mantle, in which she had been entirely concealed, 
got down, and rushed into the house. 

But scarcely was she in the hall than her 
strength gave way; she was obliged to rest for 
some moments against the wall. Making a great 
effort, she managed to totter into the room where 
Eleazar was sitting. 

' My father ! my dear father ! * exclaimed she, 
then fell fainting into his arms. 





CHAPTER XXVII. 



THE DEPARTURE. 




jS soon as Zipporah had recovered from her 
swoon, she received the blessings and the 
embraces of her father; but some time 
elapsed before, these transports of joy being calmed, 
she felt able to give an account of the dangers 
and sufferings by which the Lord had seen fit to. 
try her faith. 

* My child,' said Eleazar when she had finished, 
* let us together thank God, who has restored thee 
to my love. If the laws offered here any protection 
to innocence, I would demand that the villain who 
has dared place a sacrilegious hand on thee might 
be punished as he most justly deserves ; but God 
wills that we should bend our head under the yoke 
of the heathen, in awaiting the time when His 
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justice shall avenge the honour of His chosen 
people. Let us depart ; let us place ourselves be- 
yond the reach of this tyrant of Rome and his 
slaves. The only thing I regret in quitting this 
accursed land is, that I cannot thank those generous 
men who have so bravely exposed themselves on 
our account; but let us hope that one day the 
Lord will grant us an opportunity of testifying our 
gratitude.' 

Immediately they set about making their prepa- 
rations for leaving Rome; and Zechariah having 
fetched a hired conveyance, they got into it, and 
left the city by the Flaminian Gate, the opposite 
gate to that by which they had entered on their 
arrival. 

For some time they were silent, communing with 
their own thoughts ; but though these were painful 
and overpowering, they became less so as they felt 
they were travelling away from a place where they 
had suffered so much. 

'Where are we, my dear Zechariah?* at length 
inquired Eleazar, who had hidden himself in the 
bottom of the carriage with Zipporah. 

' We have left the suburbs near the windings of 
the Tiber, and are already far from the city. I see 
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the top of the Capitol and the height of the 
Temple of Vesta above the trees behind us ; that 
is all to be seen of Rome. Everything is quiet 
around us ; at this moment we are alone on this 
large prairie.' 

' Hallelujah 1 hallelujah! my child is saved* 
Come to my arms, my beloved • Zipporah ! I possess 
thee anew. We will never separate from each other, 
no, never 1 I it was who brought thee into Dagon's 
temple, but the Lord has brought thee safely out 
of it. Hosanna ! blessed be His holy name ! * 

So saying, he clasped his daughter to his heart, 
and his tears flowed abundantly down his cheeks 
and beard. 

* My father ! my father ! ' replied Zipporah ; * this 
blessed moment, this thrice happy time! But 
be calm ; spare your weakness, all your limbs 
tremble.' 

*Yes, from joy, my child, at having found thee 
again— at pressing thee in my arms. But, weak as 
they are, they will never let thee go any more.' 

Whilst Eleazar was thus covering his child with 
caresses, his emotion suddenly deprived him of his 
strength; his eyes closed, and he remained motion- 
less for some moments, leaning on Zechariah, and 
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still murmuring Zipporah's name. The pure and 
fresh air of the prairie revived him by degrees. He 
saw his kinsman's eyes wet with tears ; taking his 
hand, he said to him : * Forgive me, my dear Zecha- 
riah, if by the violence of my feelings I have 
recalled sad recollections.' 

He tried to say more, but his sobs prevented 
him, and his daughter, embracing' him, implored 
him to be calm. Eleazar looked at her with inex- 
pressible tenderness ; smiling, he nodded at her, as 
though to tell her he meant to obey. At length he 
settled himself in a comer of the conveyance, and 
allowed the sweet tears of paternal love and grati-» 
tude to the Lord to flow down his cheeks. 

His companions respected the silence, and not a 

word was exchanged until they reached the place 

that they had allowed their driver to select as their 

retreat, in waiting for the moment when they could 

embark. 

The dwelling where they intended to hide was 

an isolated house on the banks of the Tiber, the 

general resort of fishermen and sailors^ Here th^ 

heard that merchant vessels and other large ships 

usually stopped four or five miles lower down, 

following the course of the river, in the direction of 
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Ostia. But however anxious they were to go 
thither at once, they were too much fatigued not 
to halt here for a few hours. 

During this time Zechariah had gone out to make 
inquiries ; but he soon returned to his companions, 
with the agreeable intelligence that he had taken 
their berths in a merchant ship about to sail to 
T)nre, He added that, if they did not wish to go by 
land from that city to Jerusalem, they could easily 
find another vessel to take them to Joppa. 

Hoping that quiet sleep would restore their 
strength, the Hebrews determined to pass the night 
at this hostelry ; but they took the wise precaution 
to retain their carriage, for fear of the driver re- 
turning to Rome and divulging the secret of their 
flight. It was night, and Eleazar was preparing to 
thank the Lord in his evening prayer for his 
daughter's wondrous deliverance, when he heard the 
sound of a trumpet and the neighing of several 
horses. Very soon they heard repeated knocks at 
the door of the hostelry, and a voice cried in an 
imperious tone: 'Open, or I will burst the door! 
I demand entrance in the name of Marc Antony.* 
^ At these terrible words, Zipporah, who until then 
had con.cealed her fears not to alarm her father. 
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joined her hands, and screamed with fright : ' Oh I 
we are lost ! What will become of us now ? * 

Struck with horror and dismay, Eleazar clasped 
his daughter in his arms, as though they would 
snatch her from him. He remained silent and 
speechless, but his lips moved in vain efforts to 
articulate what he wished to say. 

* I hear women's voices,' said Zechariah. * I am 
going down to find out the cause of all this noise. 
If you hear me call out "Jerusalem ! " then conclude 
that we are in danger, and flee quickly by the 
back door leading to the fields, whilst I will parley 
with the enemy, or stop him forcibly, until I have 
allowed you time to escape.' . 

And he went out hastily, followed by Jehoiakim. 
Embracing each other, scarcely breathing for fear 
of losing a sound, trembling in every limb, Eleazar 
and his daughter appeared to have lost all feeling, 
when, at the end of a few moments, they heard 
the mistress of the house disputing angrily with 
some women whom she refused to let in ; and 
from what they could make out, these females 
were dancing women of the company of actors be-« 
longing to Antony, and were on their way to Egypt, 
as the triumvir intended embarking at Brundusium. 
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Zechariah confirmed this intelligence; and all praised 
the Lord for His mercies with the same fervour as 
if they had been saved from fresh dangers. They 
then separated^ and passed the night in sweet sleep, 
without being disturbed by any other incident. 

On the morrow they went very early to the quay, 
where a boat was waiting for them to take them 
on board the Tyrian vessel- Before leaving the 
land, Eleazar shook off the dust from his feet, 
saying to his companions: 

* Although affliction cometh not forth of the dust, 
neither doth trouble spring out of the ground, we 
have nevertheless been overtaken by gfreat evils in 
punishment for our sins. Let us shake off the dust 
of this idolatrous and accursed country, and the 
more so as we are about to turn our face towards 
the Holy Land.* 

His companions imitated his example of striking 
their feet on the ground, and, entering the boat, 
they sailed down the river; whilst Zipporah, in a 
sonorous voice, though somewhat restrained from 
fear, chanted the magnificent psalm, In exitu Israel: 
* When Israel went out of Egypt, the house of Jacob 
from a people of strange language, Judah was his 
sanctuary, and Israel his dominion. The sea saw it, 
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and fled : Jordan was driven back. The mountains 
skipped like rams, and the little hills like lambs. 
What ailed thee, O thou sea, that thou fleddest ? 
thou Jordan, that thou wast driven back ? ye 
mountains, that ye skipped like rams, and ye 
little hills like lambs ? Tremble, thou earth, at 
the presence of the Lord, at the presence of the 
God of Jacob, which turned the rock into a stand- 
ing water, the flint into a fountain of waters.* Never 
before in the whole course of their lives had this 
beautiful psalm recalled to them so vividly the 
goodness of the Lord towards His chosen people as 
at this moment, when they had experienced how 
good God is to those who love Him and hope in 
His mercy. 

As soon as they reached the ship which was to 
take them to Syria, the master ordered the sailors 
to unloose her moorings, and they continued to 
descend the Tiber as far as the port of Ostia 
between the two banks of the river, covered with 
a multitude of villas, statues, groves, and gardens. 
Having cast anchor between a picturesque island 
and the commercial town of Ostia, at the mouth 
of the Tiber, they were detained there two whole 
days, the time necessary to complete her cargo. 
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But as they no longer dreaded pursuit, they only 
regretted this delay because it retarded their return 
to Palestine. 

In the expectation of this joyous event, which 
no longer appeared doubtful, peace and content- 
ment once more sat on Eleazar's brow. He chatted 
with Zechariah, congratulated and embraced his 
daughter, pointing out to them in what direction 
they must sail to arrive at Tyre. At length, as all 
preparations were completed, they weighed anchor, 
and the vessel, aided by a favourable wind, ploughed 
majestically the waves, very soon leaving far behind 
it the port they had left so recently. 




CHAPTER XXVIII. 



ALEXANDRIA. 




;HE voyagers had already doubled the 
promontory of Pachynum (Cape Pas- 
saro), when, the wind continuing to blow 
with violence from the north, they found themselves 
forced to approach the coast of Africa. 

One morning the Jews saw a grand and magnifi- 
cent city just in front of them. It formed a vast 
half-circle around a large port. On the right and 
left, advancing far into the sea, were two promon-^ 
tories, covered with superb buildings and forts, com- 
manding the entire vicinity. The extremity of one 
of these heights was crowned with a circular tower, 
very strong indeed, and composed of several stories.. 
' That is the Pharos of Alexandria ! ' exclaimed 
Zechariah. 

'Yes,' replied the captain of the ship; 'the wind 
will perhaps oblige us to stop here some days. I 
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said nothing to you about it, because I was aware 
that you were anxious to arrive in Palestine; but you 
will lose nothing by waiting. I will myself take you 
on to Joppa as soon as the weather will permit' 

This assurance did not serve to calm the Hebrews. 
They had heard that Antony was coming to Egypt 
'Listen, Rabbi Eleazar,' said Zechariah to his 
kinsman, when he had drawn him on one side ; * we 
must not despair beforehand. We shall be safer 
at Alexandria than at Rome ; and if you will 
believe me, we shall be able to escape all the 
cunning, and artifice of our enemy by a means as 
simple as it is easy. If you allow Zipporah to stop 
with us, we shall run the risk of losing her a second 
time ; but by removing her, we can make our per- 
secutor believe that she perished in the conflagra- 
tion of the temple of Cybele, and nothing will 
hinder us from taking advantage of a favourable 
opportunity to flee with her either by land or water.* 
'No, no,' replied Eleazar decidedly; ^ will never 
again separate from my child. If she must die, I 
will die with her. The Lord tries my faith in a veiy 
painful way, but may His holy will be done ! ' 

The Lord will not forsake us. However, ft is 
His will that we on our side should do all that 
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lies in our power to baffle our enemy's projects. 
This IS what I propose. As it is rather improbable 
that you can remain at Alexandria without Marc 
Antony hearing of it, we must above all things 
endeavour to keep your daughter out of his sight 
I know a Hebrew living here, a respectable aged 
man, who will willingly keep her at his house until 
we can depart for Jerusalem* If you consent to it, 
I will convey her to this place of safety, where she 
will have no danger to fear.* 

Eleazar's only reply was a deep sigh ; and Zecha- 
riah, thinking that he approved of his proposal, left 
him to his melancholy reflections. 

Passing through the rocks encompassing the port, 
our voyagers met with a number of galleys and little 
pleasure-boats covered with the most sumptuous 
ornaments. On their right extended magnificent 
palaces, temples, and groves, above which rose an 
elevated citadel. They afterwards entered a large 
and deep canal, communicating with the inner port, 
where everything already announced the movement 
of this town, the principal emporium of commerce 
between Asia and Europe, and which, at this epoch, 
was peopled by more than three hundred thousand 
inhabitants, without reckoning slaves. 
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Alexandria was divided from north to south by 
a large and magnificent street, extending between 
two rows of columns from the sea to the Lake 
Mareotis, and terminated at its two extremities by 
the * Gates of the Sun and Moon/ This large street 
was cut at right angles by another street not less 
beautiful, and which at its point of intersection 
with the first formed a large place or square, with 
a superb obelisk in its centre. 

When our voyagers arrived, this square was filled 
with an immense crowd of people. To avoid the 
periodical winds, the philosophers, who always con- 
gregated at Alexandria, and who might be easily 
recognised by their mantle or cloak, by their beard 
and their wallet, assembled in places warnied by 
the sun, disputing among themselves with all the 
puerile subtleness of logic. The swarthy Egyptian, 
his legs and arms bare, his beard trimmed to a 
corner, walked with a sad, dejected air in his 
own city,' then become the headquarters of the 
triumphant Romans. Several indolent Asiatics 
were lazily lying on some carpets ; whilst the negro 
passed in front of them, singing the airs of his 
country, as if he wished to prove that, though his 
body bore the slave's chain, his soul was neverthe* 
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less free and independent Here, the Greek of 
graceful form, and clad with care and elegance, 
endeavoured to forget his country's degradation, 
by affecting a disdainful look and giving himself 
up to pleasure. There, the Roman veteran, with 
bronzed features, advanced proudly, and, ascend- 
ing the steps leading to the temples of Isis and 
Serapis, regarded with a supercilious and silent 
smile the people he had caused to pass under the 
yoke. 

But merely looking at this mixed multitude, it 
was impossible to say whether it was luxury or 
trade, peace or war, indolence or industry, that 
formed the character of this large city. Caravans 
arriving from the East, still covered with the dust 
of the desert, had no sooner passed, than they 
were followed by buffoons, dancers, and musicians. 
From time to time might be seen detachments of 
auxiliary troops passing through, drawn from the 
provinces adjoining Asia and Africa. There were 
effeminate Syrians ; or Arabians mounted on wild 
horses ; or Libyans with leaden complexions and 
riding like barbarians ; or even a cohort of Roman 
soldiers, a silent phalanx having in the midst the 
golden eagle. 
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Such were some of the scenes that met our 
travellers' ^ts. But Zipporah was not to see much 
more, for Zechariah went with her up the least 
frequented streets, avoiding the fashionable and 
large streets, as he was anxious to place her in 
safety under his friend's roof. 

This friend was a distinguished physician, — one 
consulted by persons of the highest rank on account 
of his extensive knowledge of every branch of his 
profession., 

Zechariah entered his house as a sacred and 
inviolable retreat; but he only found a woman, 
who told him that for several days her master had 
been residing in a house much nearer the centre 
of the town. This news was very vexatious to 
Eleazar's kinsman, who feared that, by taking 
Zipporah any farther, he might expose her to be 
recognised by some of Antony's agents, or per- 
chance by the triumvir himself ; so he proposed to 
the young girl that she should go to the physician's 
house with this woman, instead of his accompanying 
her. Zipporah agreed to it, though not without 
some scruples, and Zechariah gave her a letter 
which she was to deliver to his dear friend. 

All being settled, Zechariah went back to 



A lexandria. 237 

Eleazar, and Zipporah, wrapped in her mantle 
so as to defy recognition, followed her new guide 
to the physician's present dwelling. 

On arriving, she was introduced into the general 
consulting room, where they told her to wait. 
Suddenly the door opened, and Marc Antony 
appeared before her startled eyes. Both of them 
at the same moment uttered a cry, but Antony's 
was the more piercing, and it was he who showed 
the greater terror. Persuaded at first that he be- 
held a ghost, he became as white as death, his lips 
turned pale, and all his limbs trembled violently, 

Zipporah was the first to recover. At once she 
felt that she had fallen jnto the power of her worst 
enemy ; but she had noticed his alarm, and thought 
that she might take advantage of it to inspire him 
with better feelings. 

* You believed me dead,' she said ; 'but although 
I found in mortals like yourself preservers who 
released me from the prison where you had shut 
me up, it is none the less true that they were the 
instruments of that God whom you disown. If you 
would avoid the wrath of Heaven, and profit by the 
terrible warning lately given you, do not persist in 
your criminal designs, but restore me to my relations.' 
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During the time she was speaking, Antony had 
had leisure to recover from the superstitious fright 
by which he had been overcome. 

* Listen to me, beautiful Zipporah,' said he, look- 
ing at his victim in a bold way ; 'if you thank the 
God of ^Israel for having released you from your 
dungeon, to which of our divinities ought I to 
offer a sacrifice in gratitude for having brought 
you to my house ? * 

' To your house ! * exclaimed Zipporah, with 
surprise mingled with consternation ; ' to your 
house!' 

* Yes ; at least into that part of my palace allotted 
to my physician, that he may be constantly near 
me. You see plainly that you are fated to be mine, 
since your God Himself brings you to me ! ' 

' Audacious heathen ! do not blaspheme. Insult 
the unfortunate slave fallen into your hands as 
much as the baseness of your soul will permit, 
but raise not your impious, voice against her God ! ' 

'So you think to escape me a second time, 
presumptuous maiden } Do you, then, forget what 
you are and what I am ? ' 

*I have not forgotten who is the God of Israel, 
for whom armies and citadels are but dust ; and I 
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have faith that He will never abandon His servant 
in the hour of danger and adversity/ 

*A truce with words! Follow me. I can still 
be indulgent ; your fate depends on yourself. You 
will either be my wife or my slave. Come, and 
if your own life and your father's life are dear to 
you, keep silence.' 




CHAPTER XXIX. 



CLEOPATRA. 




jAKING advantage of the physician's ab- 
sence^ and also of his servants', who were 
busy in the garden, Antony conducted 
his prisoner through several dark corridors, into 
the part of the palace occupied by himself, making 
her enter a lonely room, where he shut her up. 
Overpowered by the violence of her agitation, the 
unfortunate girl uttered a loud scream, and fell 
down insensible. 

When she recovered from her swoon, she was 
lying on a sofa, and near her were two women 
making efforts to revive her. Her bewildered state 
of mind at first made her think she was the sport 
of a dream, but she soon felt the sad reality of 
her present position, and told the women she 
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wished to be left alone. They retired. Zipporah 
knelt down, raised her eyes and hands to heaven 
and prayed thus : 

* My God, Thou hast permitted this fresh trial : 
may Thy holy will be done! Have pity on me, 

my God! sustain my courage, and deliver me 
from the hands of my enemy and Thine, Thou 
art my refuge amidst all the evils surrounding 
me; I hope in Thee, I wait on Thee, be Thou 
xciY Helper and Deliverer. Unto Thee do I com- 
mend my father: comfort him in my absence. 
Thou knowest his love for me; grant, I beseech 
Thee, that he may not hear of my trouble until 

1 myself bring him the news of my deliveranca 
Amen/ 

She rose from her knees, walked all round the 
room, and tried in vain to unfasten the door. She 
then ran to the windows, for she had noticed that 
they had no iron railing. These windows were 
placed tremendously high, and overlooked an inner 
court, separated by a wall from the street. 

In despair she was about to withdraw from the 
window, when, amid the noise in the street, she 
fancied she heard a well-known voice, She listened, 
and very soon she distingfuished the voice of Valens, 
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who probably commanded a manoeuvre of his sol- 
diers. It was impossible that she could catch sight 
of him, for the enclosure-wall hid all the neigh- 
bourhood ; but, perchance, by screaming, she might 
possibly be heard by him, and call him to her aid. 

She had already opened her mouth, when she 
recollected the triumvir's threats. *No, no,* ssud 
she to herself, *I would rather die than expose 
my father's life. The Lord is my hope ; He will 
save me here, as He delivered me from the temple 
of Cybele.' 

Here a sudden thought passes through her mind : 
she unfastens her necklet, rolls it up by means of 
jone of her sandals, signs her name with a knife 
on the medallion, and praying God to gfuide her 
hand, she throws it on the side where she had 
heard Valens. The necklace grazes the ridge of 
the wall, and disappears from her eyes. 

'I thank Thee, O Godl' she said, falling back 
on the sofa. Her heart beat violently ; her breath 
seemed to stop; her body shivered at the con- 
sequences that her boldness might produce, although 
a secret presentiment bade her hope. 

That evening, as she lay with her eyes fixed on 
the floor, absorbed in a mournful reverie, she was 
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aroused all at once by a rumbling sound, that 
seemed to come nearer and nearer. Soon after* 
wards, trembling with alarm, she saw a part of 
the wainscoting raised, and by an opening made 
in the wall, a lady of small stature advanced into 
the room, covered from head to foot in a species 
of shawl, which only allowed her ^yt,s to be seen. 
In her right hand she held a parcel, which on 
entering she threw on the ground. 

^Do not alarm yourself, Zipporah,' said the un- 
known, who had perceived the young maiden's 
trouble, ' it is a friend you see ; but though I 
speak your language, I confess that I am not your 
compatriot. I fear I have frightened you ; never- 
theless I come to release you from captivity, and 
restore you to your relations.' 

So saying, she seated herself on the sofa, beckon- 
ing to Zipporah to do the same, with the air of 
condescension habitual to a woman accustomed to 
receive homage, but who wished to treat her as 
an equal whilst speaking to her. 

When Zipporah had seated herself, the stranger 
threw her veil aside, and the young Jewess was 
dazzled as much by the splendour of her beauty 
as by the richness of the jewels with which she 
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was covered. Her complexion was brown, even 
for an Egyptian, but the blood was visible through 
the texture of her skin ; one might have said that 
her form had been cast in the mould of an able 
artist. Her beauty was somehow the least of her 
attractions; the way she had of varying her ex- 
pression was the most seductive of her charms; 
and as if she wished even a simple girl to adrhire 
the wonderful flexibility of her manner, she assumed 
alternately a languishing, or an animated, coquettish 
air, or the gracious and condescending majesty of 
a queen. 

' You are beautiful,' she said, looking at Zipporah 
from head to foot; 'you have a carriage both 
dig^ifled and imposing; but I could never have 
thought that this kind of beauty was to Marc 
Antony's taste. He has declared to me times 
without number, that a woman taller than I am 
would never suit him ; but his gross and material 
mind knows neither truth nor constancy, and in 
my own capital, even in my own palace, he dares 
forget the oaths sworn to Cleopatra ! ' 

• To Cleopatra ! ' exclainied Zipporah. .* Is it, then, 
to Cleopatra that I am speaking ? O beautiful, O 
illustrious queen ! if you love Marc Antony ' — 
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* If I love Marc Antony ! ' replied Cleopatra, in- 
terruptingf the Jewish maiden; and she shook her 
head with indignation, at the same time as her 
mouth expressed unspeakable haughtiness and con-» 
tempt 'Listen to me. Policy often makes cruel 
exactions — But why confess my shame? Know 
only that a princess descended from the illustrious 
race of the Ptolemies is not made to love a gross, 
brutal, and soulless soldier.' 

* I believe it, I believe it ! But you cannot detest 
him, you cannot abhor him as much as I do. You 
have said you came to deliver me; pardon my 
impatience if I dare urge you to fulfil your promise* 
You cannot imagine the grief that tortures me.* 

' The grief you complain of will soon pass away, 
but who will snatch me from mine } In vain I give 
myself up to continual dissipation ; of what use is 
it to change amusements each moment, when no-^ 
thing can cure the wounds of the heart ? Slave 
to the caprices of the triumvir, I am alternately 
goddess, queen, bacchante. I hunt with him, I 
follow him to the camp ; but the soul of Cleopatra 
is too elevated to debase itself without being 
shocked. Under each disguise, I feel the profound 
humiliation of being obliged to pay court to him, 
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as the conqueror of my country ; yes, I must flatter 
him whom I detest and despise as a man. Do 
you think I have sorrows enough ? But I see that 
you are impatient, your eyes are fixed on the secret 
door. Antony was very much astonished to find that 
there are subterranean passages under this palace 
communicating with all the theatres ; but he does 
not Suspect that a veritable labyrinth exists in 
these walls ; and that is why I allow him to occupy 
it. Follow me.' 

Covering herself again with her shawl, Cleopatra 
re-entered the wall, and, followed by Zipporah, she 
ascended a dark and narrow staircase, ending in a 
small landing-place. When they had arrived there, 
she said to the Jewish maiden : 

'Look well under your feet, but very carefully, 
for the least false step would precipitate you into 
an abyss.' 

Zipporah looked down and saw a very high hall, 
and found she was standing near the ceiling. This 
hall was as large as the interior of a temple, and 
was surrounded by massive columns, decorated with 
colossal statues of Isis veiled, and of other monstrous 
divinities of the Egyptian mythology. A stone 
cornice, about two feet in width, reached all round 
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the wall, extending from the landing-place where 
the two women were standing to the opposite side 
of the halL 

' Are you courageous enough to venture over this 
bridge?' inquired Cleopatra of Zipporah, pointing 
out the stone cornice ; ' this is the only chance of 
escape you have, and I myself have come across it 
on purpose to see you.* 

' I would brave any danger to escape from Marc 
Antony. But how shall I ever prove my gratitude 
to you ? * 

' Perhaps the motive that actuates me is not so 
disinterested as you seem to think. But let us 
return to your prison.' 

' And why should I not attempt this passage at 
once ? * 

*Your rash haste may suit your own projects, 
but certainly not mine. You must obey my wishes 
blindly and unreservedly.' 

When they came back to the room which had 
been a prison to Zipporah, Cleopatra said to her : 

• The hall we have just seen is the hall of Isis. 
The chief priests and all persons of distinction in 
Alexandria are to meet there to-night, to attend 
a grand feast given by me to Antony. Just be- 
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fore midnight, you will cover yourself completely 
with the disguise I have brought in this bag ; you 
will ascend the same staircase as just now ; you will 
hide yourself on the landing-place, until you hear the 
high priest of Isis propose the health of the triumvir. 
Then advance along the stone cornice with your 
usual majestic step, taking care to turn your head 
towards the wall ; above all, do not fail to stretch 
out the left arm in the direction of the assembly, 
and move it in a way to express both indigjnation 
and contempt' 

* But what part do you intend me to play ? ' 

* You must obey without questioning me. Listen 
to me : at the other end of the cornice you will find 
an opening in the wall, and a woman who will show 
you the way out of the palace.* 

* And who will conduct me to my father ? ' 

* A man who takes great interest in you, and who 
alone of all Antony's suite appears the only one who 
IS animated with feelings worthy of the Roman name. 
Do you recognise this chain ? ' And she drew from 
her bosom the same chain that Zipporah had thrown 
into the street a few hours previously. 

* It is, then, to Valens that I am indebted for 
your mediation in my favour,* said Zipporah. 
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'Yes, it is to Valeng as much as to Cleopatra 
that you are indebted for your release.' 

' Oh, my illustrious benefactress ! how can I ever 
prove my gratitude ? I feel quite unable to do sa' 

' I ask no thanks ; only think of carrying out my 
wishes, if you do not desire to find an enemy in 
me. Antony's love, however fearful it may appear 
to you, is nothing compared with Cleopatra's hatred.' 

Whilst speaking, her smile had disappeared, suc- 
ceeded by a haughty and threatening expression 
of countenance ; and making a gesture with her 
hand to enforce obedience, she disappeared in the 
same manner as she had arrived. 



CHAPTER XXX. 



THE TEMPLE OF ISIS. 




;EFT again to herself, Zipporah could 
^ scarcely believe that she had not been 
the victim of some phantom of her own 
troubled fancy ; but the bag containing the disguise 
for her flight lay at her feet, and the secret passage 
she was to tread that night remained open before 
her. Then she recollected what Sihor had pre- 
dicted, ' that a daughter of Babylon would save a 
daughter of Israel ; * and she no longer doubted that 
Heaven had sent Cleopatra to deliver her. 

When the Pharos or lighthouse was lighted, and 
its brightness penetrated into her room, her im- 
patience would not allow her to remain seated ; so 
she walked up and down, taxing the hours with 
passing far too slowly. At last she unfastened the 
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parcel brought by Cleopatra, and began to dress 
herself. 

The disguise consisted of a garment that Cleopatra 
herself had worn one day, when she represented the 

I 

goddess Isis. The robe was decorated with all the 
attributes of this divinity, and the head-dress was 
composed of a wreath of leaves with ears of wheat, 
perfectly imitating nature. 

When she had finished her toilet, not knowing 
what costume she had assumed, Zipporah put her 
own clothes into the bag that had held the disguise, 
and concealing it under the white mantle, which 
covered her completely, she ascended the hidden 
staircase, where she found herself in total darkness. 
However, by degrees as she went forward, she was 
lighted by a feeble glimmering from the hall of Isis, 
and which increased perceptibly. Very soon the 
joyous buzz of a banquet let her know that the 
orgie had begun. She reached the landing-place, 
and hid herself behind the capital of a massive 
column, formed of branches of palm trees, where 
she could safely see what was going on beneath her 
in the hall. 

Golden chandeliers suspended from the ceilings 
and candelabra of the same precious metal placed 
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along the walls, diffused the light of day in a most 
brilliant manner over the entire extent of this im- 
mense building. Tables loaded with sumptuous 
plate of gold and silver, and superb vessels of costl)r 
perfumes, displayed that foolish profusion which, 
according to Marc Antony's gross ideas, alone 
constituted magnificence. All the guests, men 
and women, were clothed in the most brilliant 
costumes, and were seated according to their rank 
at different tables, Marc Antony presiding over the 
first. 

Crowned with vine leaves, on this occasion he 
represented Bacchus ; while Cleopatra, sitting at his 
right hand, wore the costume and the attributes of 
Venus, the goddess of beauty and love* Young 
girls waited on this royal couple ; but the more 
elegant their dress, the less their splendour agreed 
with the colossal statue of the veiled Isis, placed on 
a throne at the extremity of the hall, and with the 
other divinities, whose hideous features were rendered 
still more horrible by the reddish light of the flame 
rising from the altars. 

As if he wished to show as much as possible the 
absurd inconsistency of acting the part of a god, 
Antony, who lived in perpetual fear of being 
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poisoned even by the woman he loved, never 
touched any dish without getting Cleopatra to taste 
it first, for fear that his immortality should too 
soon come to an end» These suspicions scarcely 
allowed him to enjoy the pleasures of a feast, or 
even those of daily life; however, they did not 
seem to stop the flow of his noisy merriment. 
Proving his right to represent the god of wine and 
debauchery, he emptied his goblet every moment, 
using expressions which ought to have appeared 
all the more revolting as he was speaking in the 
presence of women and priests. The besotted 
Romans around him received his sallies with ac- 
clamations, whilst Cleopatra, whose mind was more 
correct, and ear more delicate and refined, could 
with difficulty restrain the disgust she experienced^ 

At length a herald commanded silence, and the 
high priest of Isis, standing in front of the altar of 
the goddess, exclaimed : ' To the health of the god 
Antony! May the libations he offers at this moment 
to his sister Isis be favourably accepted by her ! ' 
At the same time he threw some perfumed oil over 
the fire burning on the altar, and the music began 
to play. 

This was the signal for Zipporah. Commending 
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herself to God by a short prayer, she went out from 
behind the capital where she had been hidden, with 
a beating heart, advancing with a slow but firm step 
across the stone cornice, her head turned to the 
wall, and stretching out her left arm towards the 
guests with a gesture of contempt and anger. 

'The goddess! the goddess!' exclaimed Cleopatra, 
making every one notice^ the apparition. * She re- 
jects our offering! See, the fire on the altar is 
extinguished ! ' At these words she fell backwards 
on her seat, as though struck with terror. 

On account of the height of the hall, it was im- 
possible to judge from below of the width of the 
stone cornice, so that it was easy to imagine that 
the angry goddess walked on the air, and she would 
let some frightful chastisement fall on the assembly. 
There was a moment's silence and consternation, 
each one shuddering with terror similar to what 
overtook the proud monarch of Babylon and his 
courtiers, when, in the midst of their sacrilegious 
feast, they beheld the hand of the angel tracing 
mysterious characters on the wall. The music 
had ceased, the priests were prostrate on their faces 
before the altar. Among the guests some uttered 
cries of alarm, others seemed petrified, or pointed 
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out the finger of the goddess, who continued to 
advance majestically. Superstitious fear was de- 
picted on every face. Very soon a frightful panic 
took possession of the entire assembly with the 
rapidity of lightning. Antony began to flee igno- 
miniously ; Cleopatra followed him ; and at the 
expiration of a few moments, this splendid hall, 
with its lustres, its candelabra, its perfumes, was 
abandoned to the veiled goddess and her hideous 
satellites, appearing like giants left to watch oyer 
the forsaken banquet 

The superstitious Antony, hidden in the bottom 
of the palace, called all the priests of Isis before 
him to explain the meaning of this miracle. His 
love for Cleopatra had not yet reached that degree 
of exaltation which it attained later on, and he had 
not been able to make up his mind to grant her 
the island of Cyprus, as she had requested. 

Determined to wrest from him by fear what she 
could not otherwise obtain, this artful queen had 
imagined to gain her point by the apparition of 
Zipporah under the costume of Isis, and she had 
confided fn the priests of the goddess, that they 
might themselves extinguish the fire on the altar 
by pouring in water instead of oil 
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These cunning hypocrites had no difficulty in 
persuading the triumvir, that Isis was displeased be- 
cause he had refused to let the queen have posses- 
sion of the island she had wished for, and which 
belonged to her all the more as she had had a 
ruined temple of Isis completely restored on this 
same island. To repair his fault, Antony saluted 
Cleopatra there and then, Queen of Cyprus. 

The stratagem had succeeded. Cleopatra had rid 
herself of a rival who made her anxious^ and had 
made use of her to obtain a rich and fertile land* 
In order to show that the anger of the goddess was 
appeased, she proposed to return into the festive 
hall. It is needless to add that the sacred fire 
burned with matchless brilliancy, and that no 
threatening apparition came any more to disturb 
the joy of the guests. 

Zipporah had never suspected the character as- 
signed her by her deliverer, until the moment when 
she heard the hall re-echo with Cleopatra's screams; 
otherwise she would have refused, But it was no 
time now to retrace her steps, and the confusion in 
the hall did not allow her to reflect on the singularity 
of her position ; so she continued mechanically her 
aerial course, and, trembling all over, she fell into 
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the arms of the woman awaiting her in the passage 
with a lamp. 

Putting on her own garments, she followed her 
guide through a long corridor, whence she descended 
by a secret staircase to the level of the street. 
There they stopped at a small door, and a moment 
after Zipporah was outside the palace. Then Valens 
approached her, saying : 

' I thank Heaven for having saved you from this 
abominable man ; you have nothing further to fear 
from him. Before he will have time to suspect the 
trick employed for your deliverance, you will be far 
away from Alexandria. Follow me with confidence. 
I have found out your father's dwelling, and I am 
going to take you to him.' 

'Does he know of the mistake of which I have 
been the victim } ' 

' I think not I went to the physician's house, for 
I suspected you had been surprised there. I could 
not find him, and I was told he was with the triumvir. 
Perhaps Antony had made sure of his person to con- 
ceal the truth from him, or at least to keep him from 
divulging it. However it may be, you are free, 
thanks to the thought of throwing your chain out of 

the window of your prison. It fell at my feet ; I 

R 
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picked it up, carried it immediately to Cleopatra, 
whom I felt sure I could interest in your behalf, by 
telling her that she had a rival in her own palace.' 

As Valens and his companion pursued their way 
through the dark and silent streets of Alexandria, 
Eleazar and Zechariah were in a deep sleep. The 
former had gone that evening to the usual dwelling 
of his compatriot, the physician ; but when he had 
been assured that his daughter had been safely con- 
ducted to the new habitation occupied by the Jew, 
he had put off seeing Zipporah until the morrow, for 
he was unwilling to disturb her. 

They awoke with a start owing to the repeated 
knocks at the door of the hotel, and they feared at 
first that they had been discovered. 

Zechariah approached a window — one glance was 
sufficient for him to recognise his young relation ; 
and, without saying anything to Eleazar, he went 
down and reached the door at the same time as the 
master came to unfasten it 

' My dear Zipporah ! what has happened ? ' 

' You will soon hear,' said Valens ; * go and inform 
Eleazar that his daughter is here.* 

Zechariah went up directly, but before he had the 
opportunity of preparing his kinsman, who had risen 
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in fear and trembling, Zipporah appeared and threw 
her arms round her father's neck. We will not 
attempt to describe the scene following this unex- 
pected reunion. The Hebrews wished to thank the 
centurion. When Valens, who until then had been 
a moved spectator of this affecting meeting, saw 
that they were thinking of him, he interrupted 
Eleazar by saying : 

' You owe me nothing. I have only fulfilled a 
vow, a cherished vow. Flee this town as soon as 
the day dawns. If you remain here any longer, you 
will only be exposed to fresh perils.* And without 
explaining the nature of this vow so dear to him, 
he went out of the hostelry, and the sound of his 
footsteps was gradually lost in the distance. 





CHAPTER XXXI. 

THEIR RETURN TO THEIR NATIVE LAND. 

ELIEVING that he had Zipporah quite 
safe, Antony had hastened to send back 
the presents brought by the Hebrew 
ambassadors, with the order that they should leave 
Alexandria in twenty-four hours. 

He had added a letter to the presents, running 
thus: 'You left Rome so hurriedly, that I was unable 
to give you any reply on the object of your mission. 
Tell Antigonus, the usurper of the throne of your 
nation, that I am determined to uphold Herod, his 
concurrent, and that I advise him to lay down the 
crown of Judea before my lieutenant arrives with a 
Roman army to snatch it from his brow/ 

As soon as day dawned, Eleazar received this 
letter and the presents, all the jewels, and the 

2G0 
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messenger advised him not to exasperate the 
triumvir by remaining any longer in Alexandria. 

As soon as they were provided with horses, 
Eleazar and his companions trotted out of the town 
in an easterly direction, scarcely daring to look be- 
hind them, and wishing to avoid attracting the notice 
of any passers-by. 

The inhabitants of Alexandria had heard the 
account of the miraculous apparition the preceding 
night in the hall of Isis ; but they little suspected 
that the pretended goddess was this young girl, 
whom they saw leaving the walls of their town in 
so timid a manner. On her part, Zipporah was 
astonished at having frightened and put to flight 
the redoubtable Antony and all his courtiers, so she 
trembled with alarm when meeting the humblest 
passenger on the road. However, her fears were 
not realized ; our travellers continued their journey 
without any molestation ; although in order to dis- 
arm suspicion they had slackened their pace, they 
had soon left Alexandria far behind them. Turning 
aside from the usual road, they entered a part of 
the country almost like a desert, where they halted 
in a palm grove to give their horses time to rest. 

From this height they were able to distinguish 
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Alexandria and all the tract of land between them 
and this town, consequently they were certain that 
no one was following them ; still Zipporah's dread 
and Eleazar's impatience did not allow them to en- 
joy long repose. They soon set off again at a short 
distance from the coast, and only stopped once that 
day to give their horses provender, for they had 
brought all necessary provisions for themselves, that 
they might not put up at any hostelry, at least 
during the first day. 

As they advanced on their way, their cheerfulness 
returned ; it seemed to them that the air they 
breathed was fresher and sweeter ; the water they 
drank tasted purer and brighter; the sky and the land 
they contemplated, appeared of far richer colours : 
so great a charm does imagination lend to the ey^s 
of those who have lately regained sweet liberty ! 

Their hearts were overflowing with gratitude 
towards their deliverers. They lavished no end of 
praises on Valens, whom they regretted to see 
among the heathen ; and though Cleopatra had 
acted far less for Zipporah's interest than to gratify 
her own jealousy and ambition, she also shared in 
their praises. 

That night they lodged in a large village which 
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had been pointed out to them; and our travellers, 
worn out. with such a rapid ride, shut themselves up 
in their apartments. Early the next morning they 
continued their journey, renewed with fresh strength 
both moral and physical 

They traversed a fine district, extending through 
the interior of the country to the south of Damietta, 
watered by a number of streams. It was a success 
sion of delicious gardens, and though the season was 
somewhat advanced, a large quantity of trees were 
still loaded with beautiful fruit 

The following days they found the aspect of the 
fields and gardens less pleasing, till at last they 
beheld the Great Desert a short way off. However, 
the part they had to pass through was less a desert 
in the modem acceptation of the term tlian a vast 
extent of uncultivated ground; there were even 
found hostelries here and there for the accommoda- 
tion of travellers passing from one continent to 
another. Our Hebrews preferred having their re- 
freshment in the open air, and only stopped at these 
hostelries to pass the night 

One day they were seated at the foot of a moun- 
tain covered with heath ; before them lay the bare 
and sterile desert, whose monotony was only varied 
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by a few groups of palm trees, scattered far and 
wide, a species of landmark which made the im- 
mense extent of sandy sea all the more noticed. 
Wild goats skipped over the rocks ; advancing into 
the plain, and some way off, might be seen a caravan 
leaving the desert 

Zipporah had left her father's side for a moment, 
and was watching the graceful bounds of a young 
kid near its mother, which seemed teaching it to 
leap in and out of the bushes, when suddenly a bear, 
coming out of the copse adjoining, rushed on the 
two animals, growling terribly. The terror caused 
by this unexpected attack so affected the young girl, 
who was almost in the bear's way, that it was more 
than her body spent with fatigue, and her mind 
agitated by so many anxieties and dangers, could 
stand. She came back to her father's side, pale and 
worn out, and confessed what she had not mentioned 
before for fear of alarming him, that for two days 
she had felt several symptoms of sickness. 

Eleazar at once determined not to enter the desert 
until his daughter had regained her strength, and he 
chose as his sojourn a village with scattered houses, 
where travellers coming from the desert usually 
stopped. 
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It was not difficult to procure repose of body for 
Zipporah, but it was not so easy to restore peace 
to her mind. Amid the uneasiness and fears that 
had pursued her since she had left Alexandria, she 
dreaded Antony's anger for her father, if the 
Romans should take Jerusalem again ; and thinking 
of Valens, she was unable to bear the thought that 
from one moment to another he might, as a Roman, 
be obliged to attack the Jews, and even those to 
whom he had rendered such eminent services. The 
result of these melancholy reflections was a low 
fever, lasting several days, in spite of the untiring 
care of Eleazar and Zechariah; and three weeks 
passed away before Zipporah was in a fit state to 
continue her travels. Notwithstanding all the secret 
anxiety oppressing her heart, she roused herself to 
appear as calm and tranquil as usual ; and it was 
with a lively manner that she informed her father 
she was quite ready to start. 

Having provided themselves with necessary pro- 
visions, our travellers mounted their horses, and, 
climbing the hill where the bear had frightened 
Zipporah so much, they again saw the desert before 
them. At that moment a small caravan was 
entering it ; they joined it, and performed the 
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tedious journey without any accident worthy of 
notice. 

Very soon they drew nigh a chain of mountains 
forming the western frontier of Judea, and their 
hearts were filled with a joy as pious as it was sweet. 
They finished their travels with so much spirit, that 
any one might have fancied they were just on the 
point of starting. 

Ascending the heights of Beth-dagon, they be- 
held once more the white towers and high walls of 
Jerusalem, surrounded in all their magnificence with 
a girdle of hills and rocks. 

' O Jerusalem ! ' exclaimed Eleazar, * O thou, the 
citadel of God ! the mountain chosen by Jehovah ! 
Hail! hail, O Zion ! Peace be within thy walls, and 
prosperity within thy palaces ! * 

Transported with joy, he got off his horse, kissed 
the ground, and taking up a small quantity of earth, 
he pressed it to his heart, as if the soil that he trod 
was precious and sacred to him. 

*0 my child!* he added, embracing Zipporah with 
tenderness, * I wished to shelter thee from danger, 
and I led thee into a place where thy footsteps 
have been surrounded by pitfalls and snares. But 
console thyself. God permitted these trials to con- 
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firm thy faith, and the victory thou hast been 
enabled to gain over thy foes has in itself been the 
greatest reward/ 

Tears of silent joy flowed down the cheeks of the 
young Jewish maiden. Her gaze remained fixed on 
Jerusalem, for her heart was too full of gratitude to 
Heaven to allow her to do else than look and weep. 

Zechariah and Jehoiakim were at a loss how 
to express their happiness. In their impatience to 
arrive at the object of their desires, they got off 
their horses, then remounted, pretty well every mo- 
ment, and uttered cries that the echoes of the rojcks 
made slill more sonorous, by repeating them and 
multiplying them. 

When they began to descend the mountain, the 
travellers united their voices to chant the I22d Psalm, 
* Lcetatus sum in his quce dicta sunt mihil — ' I was 
glad when they said unto me. Let us go into the 
house of the Lord. Our feet shall stand within thy 
gates, O Jerusalem. Jerusalem is builded as a city 
that is compact together : Whither the tribes go 
up, the tribes of the Lord, unto the testimony of 
Israel, to give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 
For there are set thrones of judgment, the thrones 
of the house of David. Pray for the peace of 
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Jerusalem: they shall prosper that love thee. Peace 
be within thy walls, and prosperity within thy 
palaces. For my brethren and companions' sakes, 
I will now say. Peace be within thee. Because of 
the house of the Lord our God, I will seek thy 
good.' 

This Psalm was usually sung by travellers on re- 
entering the Holy City returning from a journey ; 
and it was amid these transports of joy and en- 
thusiasm, that after so long an absence, and one 
surrounded by so many dangers, they found them- 
selves once more within the walls of Jerusalem. 





CHAPTER XXXII. 

NEW ANXIETIES. 

N their return to their beloved land, the 
travellers could not fail to notice the 

4 

great changes that had taken place since 
their departure. 

Antigonus, giving himself up more and more to 
the effeminate pleasures of his palace, as his usurped 
power became more precarious, abandoned the reins 
of government to his ministers and generals. The 
ambitious Rebekah, Eleazar's wife, had not omitted 
to take advantage of this cowardly indolence. By 
her intrigues as well as Oreb's and Jesse's, Anti- 
gonus' favourite, she had succeeded in obtaining 
unlimited influence over State affairs. However, 
nothing prospered under such an administration. 
The Greek Pappus, who commanded the Jewish 
troops, had, it is true, defeated Herod's army, and 
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the general had lost his life in the battle; but in 
his turn Herod gained a signal victory over Pappus, 
who remained on the field of battle with a large 
part of his army ; and the party of Antigonus, jiot 
being able to hold out in open country, was obliged 
to take refuge in Jerusalem. 

A gloomy consternation was diffused over the 
Holy City, where trouble reigned, augmented by 
the hatred of factions. These various factions only 
sought to destroy one another ; conspiracieis against 
the king were being constantly discovered, and the 
ringleaders were punished with the greatest rigour. 
The intelligence that Antony had decided to uphold 
Herod's pretensions, as well as to give him a Roman 
army to lay siege to Jerusalem, had tended to ex- 
cite the populace to the highest pitch, sometimes 
menacing the usurping monarch, at others giving 
vent to imprecations against the accursed heathen 
who dared attack the city of God, the Holy Zion. 

As soon as our travellers had purified them-* 
selves from all their impurities by a solemn offering, 
Eleazar and his kinsman went to the palace to 
give up the jewels to Antigonus, and inform 
him of the sad result of their mission. They 
found him at table with his courtiers. 



New Anxieties. 271 

Having dismissed the dancing-girls and musicians, 
Antigonus received his ambassador with a languish* 
ing smile ; and instead of conversing on the object 
of his journey, he began by inquiring whether he 
had brought back the beautiful Zipporah. 

*Yes,' said Eleazar, scarcely able to master his 
indignation, 'she is back at Jerusalem after many 
dangers and sufferings. May Heaven grant that 
she may not meet with others within the walls of 
the Holy City ! * 

These words had been particularly intended for 
Oreb, whom Eleazar had remarked among the 
guests. The proud Pharisee seemed to under- 
stand what was meant; he lowered his eyes and 
blushed. 

' Do not be angry, Rabbi Eleazar,' said the king. 
* Here we know naught but pleasure ; everything of 
a contrary nature ought to be kept away. Let us 
hear about your journey. Tell me what has hap- 
pened to you, although I guess already by your 
features that you have no agreeable intelligence to 
communicate.' 

'Prince, you have said it. We have nothing to 
hope for from the Roman government, nor from 
Marc Antony, who has refused your gifts. The 
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only resource we have is in our own strength, even 
if that now remains to us.' 

'Come, comel do not let us lose courage. My 
jewels are returned to me ; that is already some- 
thing gained. But what said the haughty heathen 
to you ? ' 

Eleazar told him. Antigonus, whose character, 
before excesses of all sorts had enervated him, had 
been quick and bold, appeared stung at the con- 
tempt shown him by the triumvir. His dull eyes 
became animated, his pale cheeks turned purple 
and burning, and, placing his hand on his sword, 
he rose, calling out with energy : * Let them come ! 
let them come ! Herod the Idumean, and Antony 
the uncircumcised heathen ! Let them bring their 
cohorts and plant their eagles before the walls of 
Jerusalem 1 . . . They will remain there, like the 
Chaldeans when they besieged Tyre, until their 
heads become bald under their helmets. We will 
redden our swords with their blood, and the ravens 
of Palestine will fatten on their flesh.* 

* Yes, yes,' said the courtiers, somewhat surprised 
at this fit of enthusiasm, little expected by them ; 
* the blood of the valiant Asmoneans flows in the 
veins of our king. He will be as redoubtable for 
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the Romans as the illustrious Judas Maccabeus was 
for the Greeks/ 

Eleazar shook his head sadly and was silent. 
Meantime Antigonus, whom the remembrance of 
more fortunate times had roused from his lethargy, 
relapsed into the same indolent state ; and filling a 
large goblet with spiced wine, he emptied it at one 
draught, to recover from the unusual effort he had 
just made. This beverage completely banished 
every noble and manly thought from his heart, and 
he became precisely what he was before this sudden 
outburst. Eleazar left him to finish his orgie, and 
returned home. 

Zipporah's absence had been so long and so pain- 
ful, that, in finding herself again within the walls of 
her native town, she thought she saw an old friend ; 
but the coolness with which she was received by 
Rebekah, and the fear she experienced for the mis- 
fortunes threatening Jerusalem, subdued her delight 
so much that she fell unconsciously into profound 
jnelancholy. 

On whatever side she turned her eyes, she could 
find nothing to mitigate her sorrow. Jerusalem was 
sad and dull, as if a thick cloud covered the city 
with a veil. Each family bore some share of the 
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public dreariness, and Eleazar's was not exempt 
from this species of general mourning. The house 
of itself, from its antiquity, its high walls, its enclosure 
of blackened wood, suggested grave thoughts, and 
Zipporah could only sigh as she walked through it 

In spite of her fatigue, she passed the greater part 
of the first night in pondering all that had happened 
to her during her absence from the paternal roof. 
Like her father, she had hoped to find an asylum 
at Rome against all the hateful manoeuvres of Oreb. 
Finding herself again at Jerusalem, she saw herself 
exposed to his persecutions, and she feared his 
odium as much as she despised his love. 

The confidence that Sihor's predictions had im- 
parted to her, gave her the desire to consult him on 
the destiny of the Holy City ; but she heard that 
the prophet showed himself but very rarely amid 
the tombs and caverns ; that he appeared and dis- 
appeared like a phantom, without any one being 
able to find out his retreat. So Zipporah was 
obliged to confine her anxiety to her own breast 
^he did not even dare mention it to her father, as 
he had many other sorrows; but she determined 
to open her heart to Paulina, as soon as she could 
pay a visit to this devoted friend. 
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One part of her fears was realized on the morrow 
after her return to Jerusalem. She was just going 
out of her room to visit Paulina, when her step- 
mother entered unexpectedly. 

* You are going out very early, my daughter,' said 
Rebekah, with a proud and sneering look. ' Have 
you so soon recovered from your fatigue? How- 
ever, it seems to me that you ought rather to enjoy 
the sweet peace of the paternal roof. If Eleazar 
had listened to me, you would have remained with 
me, and at this very hour you would be the wife of 
one of the most powerful men at Jerusalem. But 
no. Your father must throw you into the wolfs 
jaws, into the clutches of the enemy. . . . Well, you 
are back again ; we must now think of what remains 
to be done. You are going to have a visit which 
probably will not suit you ; but if you do not wish 
to incur my anger and the hatred of a man who 
loves you, notwithstanding your scorn, recollect all 
I told you before, and profit by it' 

She then left the room, and returned with Oreb. 
Zipporah did not allow the hypocrite time to speak. 
Advancing to meet him with dignified ease, though 
her eyes were fixed on the ground, she said to him : 

'Before presenting me your flattering homage. 
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deign to listen to me. If you really love me as you 
say, I thank you for the honour you confer upon 
me ; but I can neither command my heart nor give 
it you. If your protestations are not sincere, why 
do you wish me to believe them ? My father has 
told you that he intends me to be free in the choice 
of a husband. He would suffer too painfully in 
seeing me contract a union contrary to my own 
happiness.' 

• So/ replied Oreb, ' you would consider yourself 
unfortunate if you belonged to me ? ' 

* Domestic happiness above all depends on con- 
formity of feelings and inclinations.* 

' That is to say, you despise both my feelings and 
niy inclinations ? ' 

Zipporah made no reply, but her silence thus 

expressed her thoughts. Oreb became furious. He 

wished to speak ; rage prevented him.- Giving the 

young maiden a look in which were plainly depicted 

a the unruly passions of his soul, he rushed from 
the room. 

* said Rebekah, after useless efforts to de- 
tain the PI*-* • * * 

-^nansee, 'you have proved yourself a 
heroine, mv rio Ui. «^ 

^^ ^^ ^ aaugnter. May you never have cause 

to repent of it t » 
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'Mother/ replied Zipporah, 'one can only repent 
of the evil one has committed, and my conscience 
reproaches me with nothing; but the fury of this 
man shows that peace does not reign in his heart 
When I saw him leave this apartment with his fierce 
look and threatening gestures, my memory recalled 
the first night of my journey. I had never suspected 
any one of the disgraceful means employed to in- 
duce me to return to the Holy City ; now I begin 
to think that Oreb had something to do in it.* 

These few words made the colour mount to 
Rebekah's forehead. She tried, but in vain, to 
recover her composure ; and going out of the room, 
she left her stepdaughter to suspect that she too 
had been concerned in the plot of which she had 
accused the Pharisee. 

Having recovered from her agitation, Zipporah 
went to her father's room, resolved to tell him all 
her trouble ; but he had left the house. So, calling 
one of her women, she set out on the road leading 
to Paulina's dwelling. 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 



A TRUE FRIEND. 




lINCE the departure of her young friend, 
PauHna had recovered her strength, and 
her health was quite restored when 
Zipporah returned to Jerusalem. During her ab- 
sence she had written the letter we have mentioned 
to Eleazar, also another, which never reached him, 
as he had quitted Italy by that time. Imagine the 
joy felt by this pious proselyte when she heard of 
Zipporah's return ! She ran to meet her, pressing 
her to her heart with such rapture as to be unable 
to utter a word for some time. 

Zipporah, still feeling the effects of the scene 
between herself and Oreb, shed abundant tears ; 
but it would have been difficult to say whether 
^hese tears were caused by her sufferings and fears, 
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or the joy of finding herself in her friend's arms. 
Paulina was too anxious to hear all particulars of 
her travels to allow Zipporah to give way very long 
to her emotions. She made her sit down near her, 
and begged her to gratify her curiosity. 

Though the recital ^f Zipporah's suffering in the 
Temple of Cybele made the good Paulina shudder, 
the name of Valens seemed to produce an extraordi- 
nary effect on this lady ; she interrupted the young 
girl, asking her what she knew about that officer. 

When Zipporah had told her all she had heard at 
Rome about the centurion : 

'And his family name.?' inquired Paulina eagerly. 
•I do not know it. I never heard this officer 
called anything but Valens. But your astonishment, 
Paulina, makes me think he is your brother.' 

• Indeed, my brother is named Valens. Oh how 
happy should I be if I heard that my brother was 
my friend's deliverer I My heart would be relieved 
from an immense weight ; for God is my witness, the 
only wish I have in this world is to see him forsake 
the impious worship of our forefathers, and cleave to 
that of the true God. From what you have just 
told me, he has already made the first step towards 
truth.' 
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' Let us hope, my dear friend. God is as good as 
He is powerful. He will hear your prayers.' 

Then Zipporah continued her narration, and when 
she had finished it, Paulina embraced her again with 
all the affection of a mother, who has recovered a 
child that she had looked upon as lost to her. 

' Blessed be the God of Israel,' said she, ' who has 
preserved you in the midst of so many dangers, and 
has supported your faith under the terrible trials to 
which it has pleased God to subject you. Let us 
go to His holy Temple to return Him our thanks, 
and also to beseech Him to hasten the time when 
the dark places of the earth shall be fUled with the 
knowledge of the Lord.' 

Going through the town, leaning on her friend's 
a«n, Zipporah saw with fresh emotion these vener- 
l/^ buildings, which took back her mind to epochs 
overTlT*^- ^"*^^"''y- The holy inscriptions placed 

partly ouCSdb 1^ T °' ^^^'^ '^°"^^' ^"'^ 
with the scul ' "* ^ striking contrast 

^'- eyes had ^^"^^ °^ ^^^ ^^^*^^" ^^^'^''^^ *° '*^'*'^ 
of novelty to th u ^^^" accustomed, giving an air 

The ammated a?iT '^' ^"'^ ^"°"" ^° ^°"^- 
characteristic of th ti"^^ ^^"^^ ^^^°^^ ^^^ ^^s also 

Holy City. Numerous priests. 
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with long beards and capacious robes, came and 
went on all sides, engaged in making preparations 
for the 'Feast of Lanterns/ instituted in memory 
of the purification of the Temple by the famous 
Judas Maccabeus. 

Just then the sacred music was heard in the 
interior ; the echoes of this vast building repeated 
the sound of the silver trumpets; the Levites 
chanted in chorus, * Comfort ye, comfort ye, my 
people, saith your God. Speak ye comfortably to 
Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare is 
accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned ; for 
she hath received of the Lord's hand double for all 
her sins,' etc. 

Deeply moved, Zipporah continued to listen to 
the sublime song, her cheeks wet with tears. After 
prayers, she returned to her father's house accom- 
panied by Paulina. 

Eleazar had just come in. He welcomed his 
daughter's friend most graciously, thanked her for 
the advice she had given him before his departure 
for Italy, and said, 'You recommended me to be 
prudent; but how could I witness so many ab- 
surdities without the blood boiling in my veins? 
Thanks be to God ! I am here safe from this tower 



282 Zipporah^ the Jewish Maidat. 

of Babel where I expected to be losL I congratu- 
late you most sincerely that you are safe from it 
likewise! To-day, I understand more than ever 
that your heart was too noble to be satisfied in this 
Rome, the centre of every abomination, and which 
unfortunately only deserves but too well the title of 
Queen of the Earth. And thou, too, unfortunate 
Jerusalem ! how great and lamentable is thy blind- 
ness ! It is all in vain that thy inhabitants repeat 
incessantly, "The Temple of God, the Temple of 
God is among us!" as though this sacred edifice could 
protect them of itself. The Lord may yet destroy 
it, as He destroyed the beautiful and glorious one 
built by Solomon.' 

Whilst thus speaking, his eyes had been fixed on 
the Temple plainly visible from the terrace. His 
emotion was very g^eat, and he stood looking at the 
holy building in mournful silence. 

Bidding Eleazar farewell, and kissing his hand, 
Paulina embraced her friend and left them : Eleazar 
went to the palace, and Zipporah returned to her 
own room. 




CHAPTER XXXIV. 

POLITICAL CRISIS. 

[REB had not allowed himself to be cast 
down by the reception granted him by 
Zipporah on her return to Palestine. 
Sometimes trying flattery, sometimes having re- 
course to insinuations resembling threats, from day 
to day he became more and more hateful in the 
eyes of her whose will he wished to force. Vainly 
had Eleazar tried to make him desist from his 
persecutions, as distressing as they were useless. 
Rebekah only seemed the more determined to en- 
courage him to cherish hope, whilst she neglected 
no means to overcome her stepdaughter's opposi- 
tion. Not a day passed without her reproaching 
this poor child in the bitterest terms for refusing to 
marry a man who was so powerful in the state, 

283 



284 Zipporah^ the yewish Maiden. 

telling her that he held in his hands the fate of the 
whole family whom he asked to honour by his 
alliance. But, while time was passing in so sad 
and monotonous a manner for Zipporah, great 
events were on the eve of happening, which would 
prevent private sorrows or family dissensions being 
thought of for a moment. 

All private schemes, with whatever energy they 
had been pursued until now, were forgotten as the 
fearful crisis drew nigh, which might expose the 
fortune, honour, and life of all the inhabitants of 
Jerusalem. The clash of arms was heard on all 
sides at the same time. Every day the noise be- 
came more frightful, and at length the cries of an 
immense multitude, rushing into the capital, where 
they imagined themselves in greater safety, an- 
nounced the near approach of the storm about to 
burst upon the devoted city. 

As is usual in such cases, fear and discontent 
exaggerated at first the enemy's strength. AH 
knew that a Roman army fought for Herod, and 
no one stopped to inquire whether it was a large 
or a small one. In reality, each felt that this 
was merely a secondary consideration, because when 
Rome undertook a war, however distant it might 
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be, however insignificant the cause, the sole question 
for her was to know if her arms would appear in- 
vincible, — of this she was resolved to convince the 
world ; and every one knew that, to succeed in her 
designs, she would expend even her last talent, and 
would send forth her very last cohort. 

The Jews hung arms and bucklers on the walls, 
as though to defy the besiegers. All the fortifica- 
tions had been repaired, and a numerous guard 
placed in them. The youths, and all the citizens 
capable of bearing arms, were incorporated into a 
regular army and thoroughly drilled. Everywhere 
might be seen cuirasses and helmets, swords and 
lances, being furbished and sharpened by the 
youngest and the eldest with an ardour not to be 
expected at their age; and they looked with ad- 
miration on the company of Antigonus' guards, the 
only troop of cavalry they had in the city, the large 
banner of the Asmoneans floating over their heads, 
whilst the crowd around them repeated in a loud 
voice the war-cry of the Maccabees, * God and our 
country/ Was this an idle cry, or a sober reality ? 
Was this a scene ennobled by piety as at the time 
of Judas Maccabeus ? Zipporah could not remain 
insensible to the scenes we have endeavoured to 
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describe. Calm and tranquil as she alwa}^ seemed 
to be, her heart harboured a feeling of patriotism 
which only awaited the signal to manifest itself 
with all her usual enthusiasm. At the dght of the 
dangers menacing her people^ she foigot her own 
troubles to devote herself entirely to the cause of 
God and her native land. When she went to visit 
the tombs of the prophets, she usually passed several 
hours in these gloomy vaults, meditating on the 
past grandeur of Jerusalem, as well as the threaten- 
ing prophecies that God had pronounced upon this 
guilty city by the mouth of His messengers. 

Eleazar witnessed his daughter's enthusiasm with 
satisfaction. He knew it to be pure, and recalling 
to his mind the example of Deborah, and other 
women whom the Lord had made use of to con- 
found the pride of the enemies of His chosen people, 
he thought that it might be made useful to the 
interests of the Holy City. Yielding to the en- 
treaties of his friends, who shared his opinions, he 
induced Zipporah to take her psaltery and to sing 
sacred hymns to the troops, when they assembled 
both morning and evening for drill. 

Zipporah obeyed, and she acquitted herself of 
this fresh duty, which she looked upon as a holy 
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one, with such pure fervour, she seemed so truly 
inspired, that the soldiers venerated her as an instru- 
ment selected by the Lord for the accomplishment 
of some great design. They inquired for her loudly 
when she did not arrive at the accustomed hour ; 
and when she sang, they felt themselves inflamed 
with a courage that seemed to them a far more 
certain omen of victory than any of the visions 
talked of by the soothsayers. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 



SAD OMENS. 




HIS courage, which Zipporah's accents 
almost wrought up to frenzy, was soon 
to be put to the test. Each day the 
spies and fugitives who arrived at Jerusalem an- 
nounced the approach of Herod's army, advancing 
by short day journeys. From daylight to nightfall 
might be seen an anxious crowd assembling on the 
city walls, on the terraces of the Temple, on Mount 
Zion, on all the most elevated points, on the look- 
out for the enemy. At last a cloud of dust rising 
over the top of a distant mountain, and across which 
arms might be seen glittering when the rays of the 
sun struck them, appeared like the cloudy precursor 
of the storm. 

Immediately the priests sounded the alarm, and 
it spread through the whole city. Some timid Jews 
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tore their garments, making great lamentation ; 

covered their heads with ashes, and prostrated 

themselves to the earth, invocating succour from 

Heaven. Others, seized with sudden rage, on 

hearing the sound of the trumpets, struck their 

bucklers with their arms, running about the streets 

like demoniacs. They uttered threats and curses; 

they swore that their vengeance would exterminate 

the idolaters, and picking up handfuls of sand, they 

threw it into the air, showing thereby that they 

would grind all their foes into dust. But the great 

mass of the people appeared stupified with terror ; 

each seemed to have taken root on the spot he 

occupied, and watched the movements of the 

enemy's army in mournful silence. 

It descended the mountain, sometimes visible, 

sometimes enveloped in dust ; but its distance was 

still too considerable to allow one to judge of its 

strength. However, according to the time it took 

to descend, it was settled that it was a large army. 

It disappeared at length in the valley, and the dust 

subsided. The impatience and general uneasiness 

did not permit the Jews to turn away their gaze 

from the side where they had seen the danger for 

the first time. 

T 
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'They have placed their camp in the valley/ 
said one ; ' They dare not approach any nearer the 
bulwark of the King of Heaven/ cried another; 
others screamed out, 'The Lord has struck them 
like Sennacherib's army ! The earth has swallowed 
them up like Korah, Dathan, and Abiram ! * 
• However, this too flattering illusion was soon to be 
dispelled. From the height of the second mountain 
rose a fresh cloud of dust, which the rays of the sun 
made as the smoke of a vast conflagration. A mo- 
ment afterwards, might be seen on the table-land 
several squadrons of cavalry ; in the centre of each 
floated an ensign ; then were other troops visible, as 
many on foot as on horseback, followed by elephants 
and camels coming along slowly, and disappearing 
again one after another in the valley. 

Some time passed before the Roman columns 
showed themselves in the vicinity of the Mount 
of Olives. Their exterior offered nothing of the 
splendour that had been expected. Their long 
march in sandy valleys had tarnished their armour, 
and the golden eagles towering above each cohort ; 
but there was something imposing in the movements 
of these warriors advancing in close ranks like a 
moving rampart, bristling with steel ^nd bronze. 
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The sound of trumpets ordered a general halt, 
the columns divided, the squadrons spread them- 
selves over the height, without showing the least 
emotion at the sight of the place they were to 
subdue. 

The approach of Herod's forces with his Syrians, 
and the other auxiliaries charged with escorting the 
baggage belonging to the army, — ^the battering-rams 
and the other war machinery, — offered quite another 
aspect. Savage and ferocious troops of all colours, 
from the black Ethiopian to the barbarians of the 
North with fair hair, advanced pompously, but with* 
out order, shaking their banners and uttering furious 
cries. Afterwards came enormous elephants, some 
dragging machines, others carrying towers filled with 
armed men on their back. They were followed by 
a multitude of other beasts of burden, and vehicles 
of every description, as though all the corners of the 
earth had been put into requisition to besiege the 
Holy City* 

In the midst of the crowd filling the galleries of 
the Temple, and covering all the towers and walls 
of Jerusalem, it is true that furious cries were heard 
responding to those uttered by Herod's army, but 
the heart of most of the Hebrews was oppressed at 
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the sight of the silent ranks of the Roman soldiers. 
Notwithstanding her enthusiasm, Zippprah herself 
at the view had shuddered in reflecting on the fright- 
ful struggle that was about to take place between a 
power like that of Rome, and a proud and warlike 
people as the Jews had always shown themselves, 
when fighting for the Temple of the Lord 

' If God is for us/ said Eleazar to her, ' what have 
we to fear? He will reanimate our courage and 
strengthen our hearts in this moment of danger. 
Hands raised to heaven to implore divine aid, will 
disperse our foes much more surely than hands 
armed with javelins. Come, my child, let us go into 
my closet and pray/ 

He entered it with his daughter ; both of them 
fell on their knees ; they prostrated themselves before 
the Lord, beseeching Him to have pity on Jerusalenu 
When they had finished praying, Eleazar said to 
Zipporah: 'Now I feel, I will not say more re- 
assured, for I have strange presentiments, but at 
least more resigned. However, let thy sweet voice 
kindle fresh courage in me. Take thy psaltery, my 
child, and sing me some holy song which will recall 
the deliverance of our people from dangers similar 
to those which threaten us to-day.' 
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' Shall I sing you the song of Deborah, and of 
Barak son of Abinoam, after their victory over the 
Canaanites ? ' 

' Yes ; and may the destruction of our enemies be 
as complete as that of Sisera's army.' 

* Amen ! ' replied the young girl ; and taking her 
instrument, she sang immediately this sublime song: 
* Praise ye the Lord for the avenging of Israel, when 
the people willingly offered themselves/ and so on, 
as contained in the Sth chapter of Judges. When 
she had finished singing it, her father repeated in a 
loud and distinct voice the last verse : * So let all 
Thine enemies perish, O Lord ; but let them that 
love Him be as the sun when he goeth forth in his 
might/ 

The evening of this important day, Zipporah went 
to see her friend Paulina. She found her in tears, and 
before knowing the reason of her weeping, she felt 
her own tears flow without being able to stop them. 

*My dear Zipporah/ said the proselyte to her, 
pressing her hand most affectionately, ' the day I so 
much dreaded for Jerusalem is here! I am well 
aware that the Lord can destroy with His breath 
all the powers of the world; but when I reflect 
that hitherto He has always granted victory to the 
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Romans, that He allowed Pompey to profane the 
Sanctuary by his presence, oh, then I tremble lest 
greater evils fall upon this city, on the persons I 
love so much, on you, my child — on your esteemed 
father. And my brother, where is he ? Ah, should 
he be found in the ranks of the foe, should he too 
come to attack the people whom I have chosen, the 
country I have adopted ! ' 

' I have no such fears, Paulina,' replied Eleazar's 
daughter; 'for I believe that the one who saved 
me at two different times was no other than your 
brother. Be sure, then, that he will never visit as an 
enemy those who owe him both life and honour. 
Let. us hope ! if God chastises us, it is because He 
loves us ; His wrath will not last for ever ; it will be 
appeased as soon as we humble ourselves before 
Him, and when we acknowledge our iniquities and 
our ingratitude. Let us go and address our prayers 
to Him from the tombs of the prophets before the 
foe can prevent our leaving the city. Perhaps by 
to-morrow we may be unable tp do so.' 

Yielding to the young maiden's prayers, in spite 
of the little desire she felt to go out, Paulina accom- 
panied her beyond the walls into the valley of 

'hoshaphat 
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Leaving Absalom's Pillar on their left, they ad- 
vanced as far as the mountain afterwards named 
' Aceldama ' (where the traitor Judas fell headlong 
and burst asunder) ; then ascending a certain eleva- 
tion, they seated themselves on a point of a rock 
near the tomb of one of the prophets, to give one 
look at Jerusalem. 

The sun, just then vanishing behind the Mount 
of Zion, still lighted the upper part of the highest 
buildings and the three summits of the Mount of 
Olives, on which their foes were encamped. Their 
tents were easily distinguishable, and their arms 
were seen glittering in the distance. But whilst 
admiring this magnificent scene, our two friends 
could not avoid being overpowered with deep feel- 
ings; they thought that perhaps the sacred precincts 
of Jerusalem would be very soon profaned by riot, 
pillage, and bloodshed. They remained absorbed 
in these sad thoughts until after the sun had set At 
length, remembering that they were alone, and at a 
short distance from the enemy, they retraced their 
steps. At the moment when they were about to 
re-enter the city, they noticed on a hill a man of 
majestic stature, whose face was lighted up from a 
fire burning on a neighbouring tower. They drew 
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near, and Zipporah at once recognised Sihor's vener- 
able features. 

Turning towards the Holy City, and extending his 
arms on that side, the prophet exclaimed in a strong 
and solemn voice: 'Jerusalem, Jerusalem ! the wine- 
press is full, the vats overflow, the measure of thy 
iniquities is full. Already the Roman has scaled 
thy strongest walls and violated thy Sanctuary ; on 
the anniversary of that very day, the foot of the 
Roman soldier shall again tread down the head of 
the queen of cities. Still a few years, and thy fate 
shall be stamped with its last seal. In punishment 
of the greatest of thy crimes (the deicide\ thou shalt 
become a desert, the abode of wild beasts ; the light 
of thy lamps shall be extinguished, and the voice of 
man shall no more be heard within thy walls. Woe, 
woe to thee, Jerusalem ! * 

Zipporah and her companion continued their walk 
back to the city without having strength to express 
to each other the melancholy thoughts that these 
words had produced on their spirits. They sepa- 
rated in silence, but pressing each other's hand, their 
trembling state spoke far more eloquently than any 
speech all the sad feelings which oppressed them. 




CHAPTER XXXVI. 

SIEGE OF JERUSALEM. 

N spite of her faith in Sihor's predictions, 
Zipporah did not feel her enthusiasm 
diminish ; for these prophecies might only 
be a threat, and she continued to excite the ardour 
of the troops by the sounds of her harp and voice. 

The strict discipline reigning in the Roman 
camp allowed no hope of surprising it; but they 
were anxious to attack Herod's before he could 
finish his entrenchments ; consequently they made 
great preparations, and took all necessary precau- 
tions to guarantee the success of this enterprise, for, 
with a people so superstitious as the Jews, all might 
be said to depend on the result of the first encounter. 
To recall to their remembrance similar exploits 
which had terminated gloriously for their people 
in bygone days, Zipporah composed warlike songs 
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on the valour of Jonathan and his armour-bearer, 
who entered the camp of the Philistines whilst they 
slept, and threw the army into confusion ; for * there 
was trembling in the host, in the field, and among 
all the people ; the garrison, and the spoilers, they 
also trembled, and the earth quaked : so it was a 
very great trembling;* also on the great victory 
gained by Judas Maccabeus, when he surprised the 
tent of Lysias, and slew four thousand men, and the 
greater part of his elephants. 

Such a style for arousing the ardour of the army 
could not fail of success. The intrepidity with which 
their ancient glory inspired them, incited them to 
fresh exploits, and the troops selected to make the 
sally burned with impatience to be led .forth to 
battle. 

At the special request of several chiefs of the 
detachment, Zipporah consented to accompany 
them a certain distance from the town. They had 
taken for their rallying-word the same as Judas 
Maccabeus had given his soldiers when about to 
attack the general Lysias : * Victory is of the Lord!' 
and the troops had welcomed it with transports of 
joy, as offering a sacred and a favourable augury. 

During the intervals of the exhortations addressed 
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to them by the priests marching at their head, re- 
minding them that they were going to fight against 
impious nations, for the laws, the Temple, the city, 
and the land of Jerusalem, Zipporah sang whilst 
accompanying herself on her instrument, and only 
ceased when the detachment had left the gates of 
the town. It was midnight when the Jews advanced 
silently amidst the most profound darkness to the 
heights where Herod's army had encamped. Having 
accompanied them as far as the bridge across the 
Kedron, Zipporah retired to a cottage to await their 
return, and to implore the Lord to bring them back 
victorious. 

How can I describe her ever increasing anxiety, 
when, seated in solitude, in silence, in obscurity, she 
listened for the slightest sound! At length the 
night breezes wafted a confused noise to her ears, 
telling of a scene of blood and death on the mountain. 

After an hour's anguish, she saw her people re- 
turning in the delirium of disorder and victory. 
Herod's soldiers had been seized with a panic. 
They had fled, leaving their enemies masters of the 
field. The Jews came back to Jerusalem laden with 
spoils at the very moment when the first rays of 
the sun began to gild the mountains on the horizon. 
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The inhabitants of Jerusalem, ever ready to give 
way to foolish and often imprudent joy, having 
waited impatiently the issue of the battle, were now 
attacked with a distracted frenzy. Youths and old 
men wept, laughed, sang, embraced one another, 
ran to spread the happy news from one quarter of 
the town to another, and everywhere were welcomed 
with the same transports of joy. In the course of 
the day, a villager, coming secretly out of a ravine, 
presented himself at the city gates. He said he 
was charged with a message for Eleazar. They 
immediately led him to the Temple, where they 
found the deputy high priest with his daughter. 
The messenger delivered the letter, and without 
waiting for any answer, he went away. 

Eleazar hastened to break the thread surrounding 
the roll Having unwrapped it, he read the follow- 
ing lines : 

' Do not be alarmed if you hear that I am among 
the besiegers. The order of my superior officers 
called me thither ; but I do not come as a foe. I 
will spare all your soldiers who may fall into my 
power, because they are your fellow-citizens ; and 
-hould Heaven let you fall into the hands of the 
^ans, you and your amiable daughter, you will 
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find in m6 a friend who will consider himself for- 
tunate to render you all the services he possibly 
can. Valens.' 

Eleazar showed this letter to his daughter, and it 
was agreed to keep it a secret from Paulina, for fear 
of increasing her alarm if she recognised her brother's 
writing. 

Meantime the city was soon blockaded on all 
sides, and the siege began in earnest It is not our 
wish to usurp the historian's province by detailing 
the operations of this siege, which, unfortunately 
for all the Jews, only lasted far too long ; but by 
degrees, as the enemies advanced their lines of cir- 
cumvallation, the encounters between the two parties 
became still more furious, more desperate, and more 
murderous. The Jews, renowned in all ages for 
their valour on the field of battle, and for the ob- 
stinacy with which they defended their holy places 
and their strongholds, did not detract from their 
former glory. Almost every day they made fresh 
sallies, uttering loud cries, striking with their arms- 
on their bucklers, and rushing on their foes with an 
impetuosity amounting to fury. 

But though they often drove back Herod's troops. 
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their collision was as with an iron wall when it was 
directed against the Roman legions. However, 
many thousand Jews were so zealous to sacrifice 
themselves, even without the most remote hope of 
success, that Sosius, the general of the besieging 
army, had some reason for saying : * When we slay 
these fanatics, it is not only depriving them of life ; 
it is making them a gift of death.* 

Several times during the night they burnt the 
stockades and the war machinery belonging to their 
enemies. They met ruses by stratagems ; no sooner 
was a wall thrown down, than they replaced it by 
entrenchments; they responded to a mine by a 
countermine ; and, as if the surface of the earth 
was not sufficient to fight upon, the workmen em- 
ployed in these subterranean labours sometimes 
met and attacked each other furiously with no other 
implements than their tools. 

The valour, and even the despair, of the Jewish 
people could not long resist the discipline, the ex- 
perience, and the military science so superior to 
their own. Two of their principal walls had been 
already overthrown, the lower part of the town had 
been carried by assault, and discouragement began 
to glide into every heart, though ^yithout impairing 
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the efforts of those who still held the upper part of 
the city and the Temple, the two strongest points 
of Jerusalem. 

Rebekah, Oreb, and the other confederates had 
possession of one of the towers which the Romans 
were already undermining; and notwithstanding the 
difficulty attending their design, they had determined 
to open the gates of Jerusalem to her inveterate 
Enemies. Rebekah's main object was worthy of 
her ambition. She wished to deliver up the town, 
on condition that the Romans should recognise as 
king of Judea her son by a former marriage, and 
likewise Eleazar her husband as high priest. The 
alliance of Herod with idolaters, so she said to her 
accomplices, has made his name odious throughout 
the land. Besides, he is not a true Hebrew, for his 
mother was an Idumean. My son belongs to the 
illustrious family of the Maccabees. Hebrew blood 
flows unmixed in his veins ; and although he is still 
very young, his martial character renders him much 
more worthy of the crown than this cowardly and 
effeminate Antigonus, the slave of indolence and 
debauchery. The Romans only want money. If 
we pay them tribute as hitherto, and merely flatter 
their pride, they will willingly retire, only too glad 
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to avoid the hardships and the loss of men that a 
long siege would involve. 

One day the confederates forgot that secrecy was 
one of the primary conditions to ensure the success 
of their plot; and, actuated by fury, they uttered 
such loud cries that they were heard. The people 
became exasperated and shut them up in the tower, 
leaving them there, until their treason should be 
judged and punished as it deserved. 

On the following day, the Romans brought their 
battering-rams close to the walls. By degrees, as 
the stones were loosened, they were replaced by 
wooden props, which they afterwards set on fire, 
notwithstanding the screams and the signals made 
them by the prisoners. Very soon the tower fell 
down with a horrible crash. This unfortunate end 
appeared in the eyes of the Jews as a divine chas- 
tisement, but it could not dispel the gloomy pre- 
sentinients caused by the progress the besiegers 
were making, and likewise by Sihor's prophecies, 
which seemed on the eve of being fulfilled. 

Sihor had predicted that the anniversary of the 
last taking of Jerusalem would be the day when the 
Roman would place his foot anew on the head of the 
queen of cities, and this hour was fast drawing nigh. 
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To calm the discontent which was beginning to 
show itself among the besieged, also to gratify their 
daring by assuming the offensive, it was resolved to 
make a sally, with a considerable body of forces, on 
the morning of the fatal day indicated by Sihor. 

On their part, Sosius and Herod, believing that 
the anniversary of the taking of the city under 
Pompey would excite the bravery of their own 
troops, had also fixed upon it for storming the place. 

While the Romans were busy preparing their 

arms and machines, the Jewish priests renewed 

their exhortations to the people. The courts of 

the Temple did not become less full of old men, 

women, and children, who came to beseech the God 

of armies to deliver their native land. The evening 

before, Zipporah went to see Paulina. She told her 

that the troops wished her to accompany them in 

their sally, and she begged her to pass the day 

which was to decide the fate of her beloved city 

with her dear father. Paulina's only reply was by 

weeping bitterly. A sad presentiment depressed 

her spirits, and she dared not avow it to her young 

friend. They separated sadly, and both of them 

passed the greater part of the night in prayer, 

awaiting the terrible morrow. 

u 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 



THE LAST BATTLE. 




IHE morning chosen by both sides to make 
the last efforts appeared under a dull 
and dismal aspect. The wind seemed to 
wail around the fortifications of Jerusalem ; black 
clouds rolled slowly in the firmament, sometimes 
obscuring the sun, sometimes giving egress to a 
feeble ray, which had the appearance of covering 
the towers and walls with the lurid light of death. - 
It was reported that omens had been seen in the 
vapour darkening the air, — a stretched - out arm 
brandishing a naked sword ; seven golden vials 
pouring out divine wrath ; an eagle perched on a 
palm tree, and other wonders quite as frightfuL 
The Jewish soldiers interpreted these apparitions as 
so many signs of the destruction of the Roman 

806 



The Last Battle. 307 

army. They left the town, their hearts full of 
courage in the firm belief that God was about to 
work a new miracle in their behalf. 

They were confirmed in this persuasion by the 
watchword given them : * The help of God.' This 
was the one assumed by the valiant Judas Maccabeus 
when he fought with Nicanor, who was completely 
defeated, the rich spoils of the camp divided among 
the Jewish soldiers, and Nicanor's slave-merchants, by 
a just retribution, were themselves sold into slavery. 

Zipporah accompanied them. The priests in their 
white robes marched at the head of the columns, 
animating the troops, sometimes by singing a psalm, 
sometimes by the piercing sounds of their silver 
trumpets. 

The Jews left the city by the Gate of Benjamin, 
situated at the north-east of Jerusalem. Zipporah 
had intended to quit them and come back as soon 
as they had traversed the valley near the fortifica^^ 
tions, and had reached the opposite heights. But 
scarcely had they ascended to the top, when they 
met a Roman cohort, which had come up on the 
other side, so that the two sides found tliemselyes 
about a hundred paces from one another. The Jews 
uttered a loud cry, and rushed forward with such 



3o8 Zipporah, the Jewish Maiden. 

fury, that their enemies, struck with one of those 
sudden panics from which even the Roman armies 
were not exempt, gave way and took flight, de- 
scending the mountain, pursued by all the Jewish 

forces. 

Zipporah found herself carried away by the 
torrent, and it was with difficulty that she avoided 
being thrown down and trampled under foot. She 
was unable to stop herself in her involuntary run, 
until she arrived in the centre of the large valley 
extending to the base of the Mount of Olives. 

The Romans stopped there. A part of the cohort 
had rallied, other bodies of troops came to support 
it, and the Jews, whose enthusiasm had increased by 
the idea that Heaven had declared itself on their 
side, fought with a terrible and desperate courage. 

Dismayed by the clash of arms and the tumult of 

the battle, grieved to the heart by the sight of blood 

flowing around, Zipporah sought for some place of 

refuge, where she might escape this frightful sight, 

and secure herself from the arrows falling about 
her. 

Several tombs had been excavated in the rocks 

SI uated at the base of the mountain opposite her. 

e ran to the nearest one, and having reached it 
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without any accident, she lay on the ground in the 
darkest corner, her body worn out with fatigue, her 
heart torn by the bloody scene she had just witnessed. 

The noise of the combat continued to be heard for 
some time so near her, that she dared not hazard 
approaching the entrance of the cavern. This delay 
allowed her to recover her strength, but it could not 
allay her uneasiness. Meanwhile her compatriots 
had triumphed, and they had triumphed over the 
Romans ! This of itself was a glorious exploit, and 
under any other circumstances would have over- 
whelmed her with joy, if Sihor's terrible prediction 
had not returned to her memory. At length the 
noise gradually died away, and she left the sepulchre. 
The stream of the battle had been towards the south, 
on the side of the garden of Gethsemane. Before 
her the earth was covered with the dead and the 
dying ; but she no longer saw a single combatant 
She was inclined to go back the road she had come, 
when she heard a loud voice proceed from the heights 
above her head. Raising her eyes, she saw Sihor 
standing on the point of a rock, apostrophizing 
again the Holy City. 

* It is come,' cried he, * it is come, the anniversary 
of the day when Pompey scaled the ramparts ! O 



3 lo Zipparah^ the yewish Maiden. 

sinful Jerusalem! thou art about to humble Hxf 
proud head under the foot of the Roman victor! 
See ! the Temple of the Lord is taken ! the divine 
anger is manifest ! Woe, woe to Jerusalem ! ' 

More terror-stricken than ever, Zipporah ran again 
over the ground where she had been hurried along; 
at the beginning of the fight She was stopped at 
every step by corpses strewing the earth; she wished 
to turn away her eyes, but an irresistible impulse 
prevented her, and yet she trembled for fear of find- 
ing Valens among the slain. 

By degrees, as she went forward, she saw the 
clouds thickening in the firmament: they seemed 
fighting in the air. A dismal obscurity covered the 
face of nature, and a violent peal of thunder was 
repeated by all the surrounding rocks. Zipporah 
redoubled her speed, and, her heart a prey to the 
most cutting anguish, she soon arrived on the hill, 
where the Jews had met the Roman cohort, and 
whence she had a view of the entire city. 

A cry of horror escaped from her as soon as she 
got there. All the valley of Jehoshaphat was 
covered with armed men, elephants, with towers 
raised on wheels, and all the various machines then 
used in war and sieges, whilst they were making a 
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terrible assault on the place. From the top of some 
of these wooden towers the enemy had thrown 
bridges over the walls, and files of soldiers passied 
there without interruption, rushing into the place, 
taking possession of the streets one after another, 
and carrying consternation and death everywhere. 
The air re-echoed with confused cries, mixed with 
the prolonged sounds of the trumpet, the clash of 
the battering-rams beating down the fortifications, 
and the fall of enormous stones hurled with the 
catapults. The sky itself seemed to wish to add 
to the confusion : the lightning played across the 
clouds, followed by the noisy crash of thunder. 
Voices still more piercing arose in the air at the 
same moment, and were distinctly heard even in 
the midst of all this tumult 

Zipporah looked up and saw one of the towers 
constructed on the rocky height of Mount Moriah 
totter, then fall, with all those who were defending 
it, from this frightful eminence into the valley of 
Jehoshaphat, and bury among its ruins many hun- 
dreds of besieged and besiegers. 

This awful catastrophe did not slacken the efforts 
made by the Jews, who continued to defend them- 
selves with the blind rage of despair ; and their foes 
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imbibed fresh courage in the certainty they felt of 
victory, and grew furious at the obstinate resistance 
the Jews still showed 

Distracted and broken-hearted, Zipporah turned 
away her eyes from this part of the valley and raised 
them towards the Temple, The centre of the sacred 
edifice was enveloped in a black smoke coming from 
the galleries, which the enemy had set on fire ; and 
by the light of the conflagration she saw a Roman 
eagle fixed on the top of the inner wall, which proved 
that the Temple was in the power of the Romans. 

Thousands of people had taken refuge there as in 
an inviolable sanctuary ; some still shot arrows and 
flung stones against the besiegers; others, seeing 
the flames approach, preferred to expose themselves 
to a quicker death by throwing themselves down 
from the top of the galleries into the courts ; a great 
number raised their hands to heaven, and in a heart- 
rending tone of voice implored its mercy. 

* My father, my father ! I will perish with him ! * 
So cried Zipporah, as the sight of the frightful 
spectacle recalled to her Eleazar's danger. She 
ran to rejoin him, when she was stopped by another 
scene which froze her with horror. 

^a a pool of blood, evidently proceeding from 
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several wounds, she saw the body of Valens stretched 
on the ground. His helmet was off, and though 
his countenance was already covered with deathly 
pallor, she saw a sweet and tranquil expression 
on his features — it might almost be called a smile. 
Zipporah closed his eyes. She made a step for- 
wards in the direction of the town, but dizziness 
seized her, she uttered a deep groan, and fell 
beside the centurion in a state of unconsciousness. 

Meantime the besiegers had made themselves 
masters of Jerusalem, and Antigonus could not 
escape the fate awaiting him. 

Josephus, the Jewish historian, relates that, 'in 
the tumult and confusion of the assault, he was so 
cowardly and pusillanimous, that, without regard for 
his rank and birth, he went out of the fortress of 
Bans and threw himself at the feet of Sosius. The 
Roman general showed no compassion for the un- 
happy monarch; he received him with an air of 
mockery, telling him that henceforth he must call 
him " Antigona " (the feminine of Antigonus). But 
though the king behaved like a woman, he was not 
treated as such. Sosius had him loaded with irons 
and thrown into prison.* 

When he had placed the new king on his throne, 



314 Zipporah^ the yewish Maiden. 

Sositis consecrated a golden crown to God; and 
after the most d^riading indignities Antigonus 
was sent to Antony at Antioch, where, at Herod's 
earnest desire, he was put to death t^ the public 
executioner. 

In him ended the race of the Maccabees or 
Asmoneans^ after a period of nearly one hundred 
and thirty yearsL Thus the sceptre was departii^ 
from Judah, and according to the patriarch Jacob's 
^y^^^ prophecy, the advent of the long-expected 
was drawing nigh. 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

THE ROMAN CENTURION. 

HEN Zipporah opened her eyes she found 
herself under a tent, and lying on the 
grass. Her first thought was for her 

father. 

' My father ! ' said she, ' oh ! where is my father ? ' 
' She is alive ! she is alive ! ' exclaimed Zechariah. 
* Ah ! my dear Zipporah, you have been unconscious 
a long time, so long indeed, that we began to fear 
you would never.be restored to us. What a fright- 
ful night we have passed ! ' 

'Zechariah,' replied Zipporah, recognising her 
kinsman, ' tell me, where is my father ? ' 

' I am going to fetch him. He is not far off.' 
He went out, and, at the end of a few minutes, 
Zipporah found herself in Eleazar's arms. 

'Silence! silence!' said Zechariah, putting hip 
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finger to his lips. 'Moderate your joy; you are 
not aware whose rest you may disturb.' 

'Come with me, my child,' added Eleazar ; ' friends 
await thee.' 

Zipporah, leaning on her father's arm, arose, and 
Eleazar conducted her to another tent pitched a few 
steps away. She was about to enter, when Paulina, 
having lifted the curtain, came out on tiptoe, and 
approaching her young friend, said : ' O my good 
Zipporah, I am so happy to see you again ! I was 
in despair about you. Come, it is he, it is my 
brother! ' and her voice was low and full of feeling. 

Zipporah hastened her steps, and entered the 
tent, where she saw Valens lying on a litter. His 
features were pale and wasted, his eyes languid ; 
but on recognising Eleazar's daughter, the happiness 
he felt seemed to revive his strength. He turned to 
her, sa}ring : ' I bless your God, who is also mine, for 
having restored you to your father and your friends. 
Perhaps I have but a few moments to live. I wish 
to make use of them to declare before you, your 
father, and my dear sister, something that will fill 
you all with joy. Since your departure from Rome, 
I have read several times the sacred book which 
contains the principles of your faith, the history 
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of your people, and the laws by which they are 
governed. This reading has made me blush, I will 
not say for being an idolater, but for having dis- 
owned so many years the voice of Him who called 
me incessantly to the truth. O my sister, how 
guilty have I been towards thee ! Thou didst im- 
plore me to open my eyes to the abyss when I was 
walking on its very brink ; and instead of listening 
to thee, I heard nothing but my pride, and plunged 
deeper and deeper into the darkness of doubt and 
incredulity. Canst thou forgive me, Paulina, for 
having resented thy prayers, and even broken the 
sweet ties of our friendship, because thou wast at- 
tached to a worship which revolted my weak and 
proud reason? ... I despised thee, as I despised 
all the Jews ; but when in the amphitheatre I saw 
the necklace I had once given thee on the neck of a 
young Jewess, then I was ashamed, without exactly 
knowing why, of the unjust prejudice I had nourished 
against the disciples of Moses, and felt all my old 
affection for thee renewed in my breast. I had no 
doubt that the daughter of Antigonus' ambassador 
was thy friend ; and as I knew her father's inter- 
course with Marc Antony would expose her to 
numerous dangers, I made a vow to save her at 



3 1 8 Zipparak^ the yeimsh Maiden. 

every risk from the traps they might lay for her 
innocence. Heaven has granted me the strength and 
the opportunity of fulfilling this vow, in spite of the 
many risks I ran. Thou didst say in thy last letter, 
my sister, that thou wast in the habit of praying 
that the Lord would enlighten me ; well, if I have 
given thee any pain by not replying to thy letters, 
thou mayest rejoice to-day, for thy prayer has been 
answered. Yes, I am proud of declaring solemnly 
in the presence of you all, in the vicinity of the Holy 
City and of His Temple, that I believe in the Grod 
of the Hebrews, as the only one living and true 
God, that I have embraced His faith and the law of 
Moses, and that it is my wish to die in it' 

These words, spoken with an energy which made 
all around him weep with joy, completely wore 
out the strength of the wounded man. He let his 
hand fall into the one stretched out to him by his 
affectionate sister, and there was silence for some 
moments. 

Afterwards he seemed to revive a little. 

'Paulina,' said he, *do not weep. Perhaps ^it is 
thy wish that I may not die just yet ; but already I 
feel that the hand of death is upon me. Pray for 
Tie, my friends, that the Lord may mercifully 
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pardon me the errors of my life. I have deplored 
them ever since I have known the truth ; but if 
you join your prayers to mine, I can have more 
faith in believing that they are forgiven me, and 
I shall die more peaceably. Rabbi Eleazar, I beg 
your blessing.' 

The deputy high priest approached the dying 
man, extended his arms over him to bless* him, at 
the same time as Paulina knelt on the other side of 
the litter, hiding her face in her hands, weeping and 
praying. ' May the blessing of the God of Abra- 
ham, of Isaac, and of Jacob descend on thee, my 
son ! ' said Eleazar in a powerful but moved voice. 
* May His holy angels receive thy spirit, and carry 
it to the eternal abodes I ' 

He had not finished uttering the last words, 
before Valens breathed a deep sigh, and his soul 
returned to its Maker. 

Pauliha, with that strength of mind, the powerful 
result of the living faith animating her, bent over 
her brother's body, closed his eyes, and continued 
to pray. Until now, grief had prevented her from 
speaking ; but when she had paid this last tribute 
of sisterly affection^ she arose, saying to Eleazar 
and his daughter : 
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* My friends, may God's holy will be done ! He 
has been very merciful to my brother ; join with me 
in thanking Him ! ' 

This effort of faith over nature completely over- 
whelmed Paulina. She staggered; and Zipporah 
was obliged to hurry her away from the tent, to 
remove her from the melancholy sight she had just 

witnessed. 

Whilst our two friends gave way to their sorrow, 
Eleazar and Zechariah threw off the clothes from 
the body of Valens. Having washed him, they 
wrapped him up in a linen cloth, which they had 
managed to purchase in a neighbouring cottage, 
and carried it to the bottom of the valley, where 
they found some open graves for strangers. There 
they were joined by Zipporah and Paulina. The 
latter gave one last fond look at the mortal remains 
of her beloved brother, and continued kneeling at 
the grave until Eleazar and his kinsman had hidden 
from her sight one whom she would see no more in 
this world. 

May he rest in peace!' said Eleazar; and all 

^our went away in sad silence. 
T* 

explain this scene, it is necessary to go back 

^- According to Zipporah's earnest request. 
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Paulina had gone to be with Eleazar at the begin- 
ning of the assault, and Zechariah had joined them. 
Anxious at not seeing his daughter, when Jerusalem 
was already in the power of the Romans, he had 
escaped from the Temple with his kinsman and 
the prosel)^e, taking the same road as the Hebrews 
had in their sally. They found Zipporah lying in 
a state of unconsciousness near the wreck of her 
psaltery, which had been broken in her fall. At 
first her father imagined that she had perished, 
the victim of the duties imposed on her by her 
fellow - citizens ; and he abandoned himself to all 
the violence of grief, when Zechariah, raising the 
body of the young maiden, perceived that she had 
only fainted. 

Whilst this was going on, Paulina's attention was 
drawn to the motionless body of a Roman stretched 
out near Zipporah. It seemed to her that she had 
seen the girdle before to which his sword was fastened, 
for it was not unsheathed. With a trembling heart 
she examines his features, utters a cry of surprise 
and sorrow : she has recognised her brother. Several 
tents were abandoned on the height ; Eleazar and 
Zechariah carried thither in succession Valens and 
Zipporah. Thanks to the care lavished on him, the 

X 
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centurion soon recovered consciousness, though un- 
able to speak Zipporahi on the contrary, con- 
tinued in a swoon until the morning of the next 
day, when Zechariah informed her that her father 
was near her. 





CHAPTER XXXIX. 

CONCLUSION. 

LEAZAR'S name had been placed on the 
proscription list drawn up by Herod ; but 
this new king, fearing to exasperate the 
Jews by putting to death a man whom they vene- 
rated on account of his piety and patriotism, granted 
him his life on condition that he left Jerusalem. 

The pious old man retired to Bethlehem with his 
daughter and Paulina, who as well as Zechariah re- 
solved never to leave him ; but he was overcome with 
the weight of sorrow Herod's conduct caused him. 
Without any due regard to the laws and ordinances 
of Moses^ this prince had nominated a high priest 
unworthy to exercise these holy functions, and had 
given him a guard to defend him. Very soon after- 
wards, he caused a theatre to be built at the west of 
the Temple, and a hippodrome on Mount Zion ; he 
erected statues, established quinquennial games in 

823 
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honour of Augustus, and went so far as to conse- 
crate a temple to him. Finally, he committed the 
sacrilege of violating the tombs of the ancient kings 
to seek for treasures, not even respecting those of 
David and Solomon. But this impious act, which 
took place at night and in Herod's presence, did 
not escape unpunished ; for, from the bottom of the 
cavern where the remains of these two monarchs had 
been placed, a flame issued, killing two of his guards ; 
and Herod, regarding their death as a punishment 
for his crime, raised an expiatory monument in the 
form of a superb mausoleum over the vault. 

Eleazar was soon followed to the grave by Paulina, 
whose health had always been delicate. 

Zipporah became the wife of the youngest son of 
the same Manasseh to whose care Eleazar had been 
so anxious to confide his lovely daughter on arriving 
at Rome. She had the happiness of contemplating 
in his lowly cradle the Desire of all nations. Him 
whom she had so long wished to behold, the Messiah 
promised to her forefathers, the Saviour of the world ! 
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proved by the ' nack in story telling she inherits from her ather.' "-— 
Art Journal. 

Gentleman Cadet (The) : His Career and Adventures at the Botal 
AcADExr, Woolwich. By Lieut.-Colonel Drayson. 

Gerald and Harry, or The Boys in the North. By Emilia 
Marryat Norris. 

Heroes of the Cmsades. By Barbara Hutton. Post 8yo. 

** The most romantio history of the Middle Aj^s, skilftilly narrated for the 
delight and instmction of the young."— £r»^t«A Q^arterly, 

Home life in the Highlands. By Lilian Graeme. 
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Honseliold Stories from the la&d of Hofer, or, Populab Mtths 
OF Tirol, includino ths Rose Gasden of King Labyn. 

John Deane of Nottingham, His Adventuses and Exploits : 
a Tale of the Times of William of Orange and Queen Anne. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. 
'*Fall of exdtiDg adTentures, capitally told."— JDt^erory Churehtnan. 

Ont on the Pampas, or The Young Settlers. By G. A. Henty, 
Author of ** The Young Franc Tireurs,'* etc. 

" Just the book boys like, and they will find, as we did, that it is not 
easy to lay it down till all the young Settler's troubles and adventures 
have come to an end." — Oraphic, 

Fatranas, or Spanish Stobies, Legendary and Traditional. 

By the Author of "Household Stories." 

Swift and Sure, or The Career of Two Brothers. By Alfred 
Elwes. 

" A clever, well written book." — BritUh Quarterly. 

Tales of the Saracens. By Barbara Hutton. 
Tales of the White Cockade. By Barbara Hutton. 

" A most pleasant and well written narrative' of the Stuarts in their 
ezile.*^ — T^mes. 
*' A history as romantic as any novel."— iSte^wr^^ Remew. 

Tonng Franc Tireurs (The), and theib adyentubes dubing the 

I^lanco-Pbussian Wab. Second Edition. By G. A. Henty, 

Special Correspondent of the Standard. 

"Abounds with thrilling adventures and hairbreadth escapes, and 
when once begun will be eagerly read to its close."''Z>at7y Eevieto. 



Fcap. 8vOy with Ultcstrations, price Five Shillings, gilt 

edges. 

Dalton's (W.) Lost in Ceylon; the Adventures in the Woods and 
Wilds of the Lion King of Kandy. 

Elwes* (A) Frank and Andrea, or Fobest Lifb in Sabdinia. 

„ Gny Bivers, or A Boy's Struggles in the Great Wobld. 

„ Luke Ashleigh, or School Life in Holland. 

„ Paul Blake, or A Boy's Perils in Cobsica and Monte 
Cbisto. 

Kingston's (W. H. G.) Tme Bine, or, The Life and Adyentubes 
OF A Bbttish Seaman of the Old School. 

„ Will Weatherhelm, or, The Yabn of an Old Sailob 
about his Early Life. 
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Neptune's Heroes* or The Sea Kings of Enolandi, from Hawkins 
TO Franklin. By W. H. Datsnfort Adams. 

** We trust Old England may erer haye writers as ready and able to inter- 
pret to her childrm the noble liyes of her greatest men.** — Athenteum, 



Ifissioii from Cape Ooast OasUe to Ashantee. By the late T. E. 
BowDiOH, Esq. New edition, with map of the route to 
Coomassie. Price Ss, 

little Gipsy (The). By Eldb Sauyaoe. Translated by Anna 
Blagkwell. Profusely illustrated by Ernest Frouch. Small 
4to, price 5s. ; extra cloth, gilt edgeSy 6s. 

Henry Songs for Little VoioeB. Words by Mrp. Beodbrip. Music 
by Thomas Murbt. With 40 Illustrations. Fcap. 4to, price 55. 

Stories from the Old and New Testament!. By the Rey. B. H. 
Deafer. With 48 Engrayings. Fifth edition, price 5s. 



Finar Shillings and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, tviih 
Illustrations ; or mth gilt edges, bs. 

Alda Gxaham; and her Brother Phillip. By Emilia Marrtat 

NORBIB. 

Book of Oats (The) : a Chit-chat Chronicle of Feline Facts and 
Fancies. By Charles H. Ross. 

Oasimir, the Little Exile. By Qaboune Feachet. 

Castles, and their Heroes. By Barbara Button. 

Favoorite Fables in Prose and Verse. With 24 beautiful Illus- 
trations from Drawings by Harrison Weir. Small 4to. 

" True to the name. They are well got up, tastefully bound, and above 
all things illustrated by the graceful pencil of our old friend Harrison 
Weir."— 7%e Times. 

** The drawings are wonderfully graphic and appropriate." — The Queen, 

Fiery Cross, ^The) or the tow of Montrose. By Barbara Hutton. 
Illustrations by J. Lawson. 

Mandarin's Daughter (The): A Stort of the Great Taepiko 
Rebellion. By Samuel Mossman. 

Modem British Plutarch (The), or Liyes of Men DiSTmauisHED 
in the regent History of our Country for their Talents, 
Virtues, and Aghieyements. By W. C. Taylor, LL.D. 
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Oak StairoaM, (The) or Thb Stories of Lobd akd Ladt DESBioin> 

a Narrative of the Times of James II. By Maby and Gathebins 

Leb. 

"Deserves a special commendation. It is a charmingly life-like and 
graceful story of the days just before the Bevolution.**— Ouardtan. 

Theodora: a Tale for Girls. By Emilia Mabrtat Nobbis. 

Trimmer's History of the Bobins. Written for the Instruction of 
Children on their treatment of Animals. With 24 heautiful 
Engravings from Drawings by Habbison Weib. 

" The delicious story of Dicksy, Flapsy, and Pecksy, who can have for- 
gotten it ? It is as fresh to-day as it was half a century ago.''— ^r^ JowmaU 

** The illustrations by Harrison Weir will tend to raise it even higher in 
the estimation of others besides the inmates of the nursery." — The Times, 

Zipporahy the Jewish Maiden. By M. E. Bewsheb. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; or coloured plates and 

gilt edges, Four Shillings and Sixpence, Super Royal 

16mOj cloth elegant, with Illicstrations hj Harrison Weir, 

Phiz, Finwell, Tom Hood, Keyl, etc. 

Annt Jenny's American Pets. By Cathebinb C. Hopley. Author 
of "Life in the South," etc. Small Post 8vo. 

" Miss Hopley writes lightly and brightly, and knows how to make 
knowledge interesting." — Titnei. 

" Full of anecdotes relating to American birds. A good deal is told of 
life in the Southern States. The book will instruct while it amuses." — 
Tablet. 

Blind Man's Holiday, or Shobt Tales fob thb Nubbebt. By 

the Author of " Mia and Charlie." 

Bzoderip (Mrs.) Grosspatch, the Cricket, and the Counterpane: 
a Patchwork of Story and Song. 

My Grandmother's Budget of Stobies and Yebses. 

Tales of the Toys. Told bt Themselves. 

Tiny Tadpole, and otheb Tales. 

Cousin Trix, and heb Welcome Tales. By Geoboiana Cbaik. 

Oosmorama: the Mannebs and Customs of all Nations of the 
Wobld debcbibed. By J. Aspin. , 

Distant Homes, or The Gbaham Familt in New Zealand. By 
Mrs. I. £. Aylmeb. 

Eariy Days of English Princes. By Mrs. Bussell Gbat. New 
and enlarged edition. 

Echoes of an Old Bell, and otheb Tales of Faibt Lobb. By 
the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 



t* 
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Faoti to Ckxneot FanoieB, or Shobt Nabratxveb of Rbicabxabix 
Woken. 

F^Lggots for the Fixonde, or Tales of Fact mjxd Fancy. By 
FsTsai Pablet. 

Faixy Land, or Rbgrbation fob the RisiNa Generation, in Prose 

and Verse. By Thomas and Jane Hood. Blustrated by T. 

Hood, Jnn. Second edition. 

" These Tales are oharming. Before it goes into the Nursery, we recom* 
mend all grown-up people should study * Fairy Land.' *'—Blaektoood, 

Feathers and Fairies, or Stobiss fbom the Realms of Fanct. 
By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Oaiden (The), or Fbedebick's Monthly Inbtbuction fob the 
Management and Formation of a Floweb Gabdbn. With 
ninstrations by Sowebbyw 6s. coloured. 

Granny's Wonderftil Chair, and its Tales of Faiby Times. By 
Fbancbs Bbowne. 

Haooo the Dwarf, or The Toweb on the Mountain, and other 

Tales. By Lady Lushinoton. 

<< Enthusiasm is not our usual fiuhion. but the excellence of these stories 
is so greatly above the arerage of most clerTer tales for the play-room, that 
we are tempted to reward the author witii admiration."^^itA«fKm<m. 

Happy Home (The), or The Ghildben at the Red House. By 
Lady Lubhington. Second Edition. 

Helen in Switzerland. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Holidays among the Mountains, or Scenes and Stobies of Wales. 
By M. Betham Edwabds. 

lightsome and the little Golden Lady. Written and Blustrated 
by 0. H. Bennett. Twenty-four Engravings. Fcap. 4to. 

** The work of a man who is sure to put some touch of a peculiar genius 
into whatever he does."— Pa// Mall OaseUe. 

Knisery Times, or Stobies about the Ltttlb Ones. By an Old 
Nurse. 

Flay Boom Stories, or How to make Peace. By Gboboiana M. 

Cbaik. 
Feep at the Pixies (A), or Legends of the West. By Mrs. Bbay. 

Scenes and Stories of the Bhine. By M. Betham Edwabds. 
Seven Birthdays (The), or The Childeen of Fobtune. By 

Kathleen Knox. 
Stories of Edward, and his Little Fbiends. 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. Written and Blustrated by Altbbd 
Cbowquill. 

VisitB to Beechwood raim. By Oathabinb Oowfeb. 
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l%reB ShiiUmgs and Supenee plain, ineblh ebffant^ ortcUh 
giU M^es^ price 4«., taiih lUmbrations by eminent AriieU, 

AJboenM*e OMUe, or Mt Eablt lawm dt Ihioa amd EHffljunx By 
Ladt lAxanmoK, 

**T]ie Autharess hat a retj gxaphic pen* andlnxiigBbefimoiir cffes, with 
ringnlar Trndneas, the locahties and modes of lile she aims to desGnbe." — 



Glemeiit's Trial and ^^ctory, or Sownro ahd Rkapeig. By the 
Author of ''Little Lisette," Ac 

laabel'a BifltenltiflB, or Liobt oh thb Dailt Paxb. By M. B. Gaset. 

joaebim'aSpectacleB: ALEGBNDOFFLOKEaiiTHAi.. ByM.ftG.LsB. 

Kingrtna'a (W.H.&) Fred yarHiain in Snana, or, Tub Bot 

TbAYSLUDS Df IHB LaMD OF THS GSAK. 

„ Haaoo the Pennian Ghiet Third Edition. 

„ Xai^ Seawortli; a Tale of the Lidian Ocean. 

,« Foter the Whaler; hb Eabkt Lds ahd ADTEansai 
IN THB Aacno Rsmoiia. Sixth Edition. 

„ fUt Water, or Nkil D^Abct'b Sba Ldtb ahd Adtbhtdbbl 

** Then is about aU Mr. Kingston's tales a spirit of hopeftalnesB, honesty, 
and dieery good princrole, which makes than moot wholesome, as wdl 
as most interesting reading."— JSrs. 

'* With the exception of Capt Manyat, we know of no "KngKah aathor 
who will ocmipare vith Mr. JCngston as a writer of books of ^i^tii*"^ 
adventore.*'— iUiutnited Jfew. 



Sift Bam, the Britiah Sinbad, or Thb Yabm8 of an Old Mabihbe. 
By Mabt Gowden Glarkb. Fcap. 8to. 

Lee (Km.) Aneodotea of the Habita and Inatincta of ^^"**^ 

Fourth Edition. Fciqpu 8vo. 

„ Aneodotea of the Hafaite and Inatincta of Birda, BeptOea, 
and Piahea. Second Edition. 

"lbs. Lee*s authorities— to name only one, Pnfessor Owen— are te the 
most part first-rate.— ^/Amcbmr. 

„ Adveaftoiea in Anatialia, or Thb Wandesing8 of Gaftaoi 
Spbngeb in thb Bobh and thb Wildb. Third Edition. 

Xha Afruyi Waaderen, or Thb Wandebiho8 of Gablob 
AND Antonio; embracing interesting Descriptions of 
the Manners and Gnstoraa of the Western Tribes, 
and the Natnial Prodoetiona of the Gonnbry. Fifth 
Edition. Fcapu 8yo. 
My School Baya in Pttria. By MiwiAinBr S. Jbohb. "mth 
mnstrations. Small Post Svo. 

'*WeoaBreoordoarvai7higfaappieoiafia&of tUsnazfallvB. Qizisirill 
read it with interest, and heads of gnisf achodls study it with pndt.'*— 
LUerarp Ckmrekwtam. 

Meadmr Lea, or Thb Gifst Ghhsbbv. Fcap. Byo. 



99 



PUBLISHSD BY GBIFFITH AND FABBAN. 



17 



MUlioent and Her Ooniiiii. By the Hon. Augusta Bbtrkll. 

Author of ** Helen in Switzerland," etc Second Edition. 

'* A capital book for girls. Bright, Bparklin|^» and foil of life, yet nerer 
tranBgreBsizig limits of good taste and probability." — The Guardian, 

KorfhPole (The) ; and How Chabub Wilson Discovered It. By 
the Author of "Healms of the Ice King/* d;o. 

Our Old Uncle's Home; and what the Boys did there. By 
Mother Caret. With Illustrations by Walter Crane. 

''The story will tend to make both old and young more tolerant of each 
other's peculiarities."— jilA«n<nMn. 

Sosamond Fane, or the Prisoners of St. James. By Mart and 
Catherine Lee. Authors of *< Lucy*s Campaign/* ** The Oak 
Staircase.** Second Edition. 

'* The eTentfid story of Charles the First's children, very well told."— 
Athenantm. 

The Trimnpha of Steam, or Stories from the Lives of Wait, 
Arkwright, and Stephenson. Fifth Edition. 

The Whispers of a Shell, or Stories of the Sea. By Frances 
Freeung Broderip. 

Wild Boses, or Simple Stories of Country Life. By Frances 
FRimLiNo Broderip. 

Young GovemesB (The). By the Author of *< Gerty and May.** 

Three Shillings and Sixpence each. 

Bexries and Blossoms : a Verse Book for Young People. By T. 
Westwood, Author of ** The Quest of the Sangerall.*' Second 
Edition. Imperial 16mo, price 3s, Sd, 

Bihle ninstratioiis, or A Description of Manners and Customs 
PECULIAR TO THE East. By the Rev. B. H. Draper. Fourth 
Edition. Revised by Dr. E^tto. 

British History Briefly Told (The), and a description of the 
Ancient Customs, Sports, and Pastimes of the English. 

dara Hope, or The Blade and the Ear. By Miss Milner. 
Frontispiece by Birket Foster. 

Dissections for Young Children. In a Neat Box. Price Ss. 6d, each. 



1. Joseph and Moses. 

2. Our Saviour. 



8. Mother Hubbard. 
4. Cock Robin. 



Fonr Seasons (The) ; A Short Account of the Structure of Plants, 

being Four Lectures 'written for the Working Men's Institute, 

Paris. With Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

« DiFtingoished by extreme deamess and teems with information of a 
useful and popular character." — Guardian. 

Family Bihle Newly Opened (The); with Uncle Goodwin's 

Account of it. By Jeffrets Tatlor. Fcap. 8vo. 

" A very good account of the Sacred Writings, adapted to the tastes, 
feelings, ana intelligence of young -people.*'— £ducatiotuU Times. 
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Olimpief of Katoie, Aim Objbotb or Imtkrbst descbibed DUBiNa 
A Visit to thb Isub ov Wiqbt. By Mrs. IiOcdok. Forty- 
one niustratioziB. 

Hlitory of tha Bobins (The). By Mrs. Tbdoceb. In Words of 
One Syllable. Edited by the Rot. Ohablbs Swxtb, M.A. 
Super-royal IGxno. 

Sftorioal Aoting Oharades, or Akubememts vor Winter Eveninos. 

By the Author of « Gat and Dog/* etc. New Edition. Foap.8yo. 

** A raie book for Chiistmaa parties, and of pnusticalTalue.*'— jn/iM«ra(«d 

How to be Hftppy, or Facrt Gifts. 

Ihlknt Amusements, or How to make a Nursery Happt. With 

Practical Hints on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. 

By W. H. G. KiNosTON. Post 8vo. 

" We urffe parents most strongly to obtain this book forUiwith ; we know 
of no book that can compare with it in practical value. Each Chaptxk 
IS WOETH THX PAicx OF THX BOOK.** — OwT Ovm Hfttide, 

linie*! Seorel A Stort vor Littlb CHnj>REN. Written and 

Illustrated by Adelaide A. Magitirs. 

**Told in a bewitohingly simple and straightforward maxaLtt,**^Art 
Journal, 

Letten ttcm Sarawak, addressed to a Child, embracing an 
Account of the Manners, Oustoms, and Religion of the In- 
habitants of Borneo. By Mrs. M'Douqall. 

Man*! Boot (The), A2n> other Stories in Words of One Stixable. 
Illustrations by Harrison Wehl 

The Mine, or Sttbterranban Wonders. An Account of the Opera- 
tions of the Miner and the Products of his Labours. 

Kight not Bight, or Stories or the Dibooyert and Oonqubbt 
OF Amerioa. 

Kodem Sphinx (The). A Oollbotion of Eniomab, Charades, 
AoROBTios, Anaoraks, Yerbal Puzzles, CoNiiNDRmcs, &c. 

Onr Eastern Empire, or Stories from the History of British 
India. Second Edition. 

Sunbeam: a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. Pibtzker. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; Five Shillings coloured. 

Bear King (The) : a Narrative confided to the Marines by Jakes 
Greenwood. "VHth Illustrations by Ernest Griset. Small 4to. 

*< More than amu8ing.''~iS!EMurc{ay Review. 

"Ably supported by Qrlset's drawings.**--^CA«UBiim. 
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Bob a Buzz, or Thb Bees, from the German cf William Busoh. 
By the Author of " My Bee Book." With 136 Illustrationg. 

FamiUar Katnral History. With 42 lUustrationa by Habbibok 
Weib. 

♦♦• Also, in Two Volfl^ entitled "British Animals and Birds," 
*' Foreign Animals and Birds." 2& each, plain ; 2s. 6cf. coloured. 

Little Child's Fable Book (The). Arranged progressively in words 
of One, Two, and Three Syllables. Sixteen Page Illustrations 
by Gboboina Bowbbs. Small 4to. 

Old Nnxse's Book of Ehymes, Jingles, and Bittlee. Illustrated 
by C. H. Bennett. Ninety Engravings. Fcap. 4to. 



Three Shillings plain; Fmr Shillinga and Sis^pence 

coloured, gilt edges. 

Fun and Earnest, or Rhtbcbs with Reason. By D*Arct W. 
Thompson. Illustrated by Chables Bennett. Imperial 16mo. 

Mamma's Morning Gossips, or Littlb Bitb fob Little Bibds. 
Being Easy Lessons for One Month in Words of One Syllable, 
and a Story to read for each Week. With 60 Illustrations. 



Price Three Shillings, or with gilt edges, Three Shillings 

and Sia^ence. 

Onr Soldiers, or Anecdotes of the Campaigns and Gallant 
Deeds of the Bbhish Abmy dubino the Reion of Heb 
Majesty Queen Viotobla. By W. H. G. Kingston. With 
Frontispiece. Third Edition. With an account of the Abyssinian 
Expedition. Fcap. 8yo. 

Oar SailoxB, or Akeodotes of the Engagements and Gallant 
Deeds of the Bbitibh Navy. With Frontispiece. Third 
Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 

** These volumes abundantly prove that both our officers and men in the 
Axmy and Navy have been found as ready as ever to dare and to do as 
was dared and done of yore, when led by a l^elson or a Wellington." 

Lncy's Campaign: a Story of Adventure. By Maby and 
Oathebinb Lee. Fcap. 8vo. 

Fictores of Girl Life. By Cathebine Augusta Howell. Fcap. Svo. 
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Fruits of Enterprise, exhibited in the Travels op Bblzoni in 
Egypt AND Nubia. Fourteenth Edition. With Six Engravings 
by BmKBT Foster. Price 3». 

Two Shtllwgs and Sixpence plain, or Three Shillings and 
Sixpence coloured and gilt edges, Super Royal 16m(?, cloth 
elegant, with Illustrations by Crane, Absolon, Elwes, Phiz, 

Weir, Keyl, and others. 

Adventnzee and Experiences of Biddy Dorking and of the Fat 
Frog. Edited by Mrs. S. C. Hall. 

Alice and Beatrice. By Gbandicamma. 
Amy's Wish, and What Game of It: a Fairy Tale. 
Angelo, or The Pine Forest among the Alps. ' By Geraldikb 
E. Jewsburt. Second Edition. 

"As pretty a child's story as one might look for on a winter's day."— 
Examintr. 

Gat and Dog, or Memoirs op Pcss and the Captain. Ulnstrated 
by Weir. Tenth Edition. 

Crib and Fly : a Tale of Two Terriers. 

Day of a Baby Boy (The). By E. Berger. Third Edition. 

Discontented Children (The), and how thex were Cured. By M. 
and K Kirby. Third Edition. 

Doll and Her Friends (The), or Memoirs op the Lady Seraphina. 
By the Author of " Cat and Dog." Fifth Edition. 

Eariy Dawn (The), or Stories to Thine about. Second Edition. 

Fairy Gifts, or a Wallet op Wonders. By Katherine Knox, 
Anther of « Father Time's Story Book." 

Faithful Hound (The) : a Story in Verse, founded on Fact. By 
liADY Thomas. Imperial 16mo. 

Festherland, or How the Birds lived at Grbenlawn. By G. 
M. Fenn. 

Funny Fables for littte Folks. Second Edition. 
Gerty and May. Third Edition. 

" a charming book for children. Though the story is fall of fun, the 
moral 18 never loBt sight oV— Literary Churchman. 

By the same Anthor. 

Childien of the Paxsonage. 

Granny's Story Box. New Edition. With 20 Engravings. 

Our White Violet. Second Edition. 
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SimDy Bays, or A Month at the Gbeat Stowe. 

The New Baby. 

Jadk Frost and Betty Snow; with other Tales for Wintry Nights 
and Rainy Days. Second Edition. 

Jnlia Maitland, or Fbide gObs befqbb a Fall. By M. and E. 

KiBBT. 

Lee (MzB. B.) Playing at Settlezs, or Thb Faggot Housb. 

„ Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings of Animals. 
lii'Te Toys, or Anecdotes of oub Foub-lbgged and otheb Pets. 
Neptune: or The Autobiogbapht ov a Newfoundland Dog. 

By the same Author. 
Odd Stories about Animals; told in Short and Easy Words. 

Tiny Stories for Tiny Beadeis in Tiny Words. With Twelve 
Illustrations by Weib. Fourth Edition. 

Trottle's Story Book: True Tales in Short Words and Large 
Type. Third Edition. Eight Illustrations by Weir. 

Tnppy, or The Autobiogbapht of a Donkey. Illustrated by 
Harbison Weib. Third Edition. 

Koxzis (Emilia Maizyat) A Week by Themselyes, 

„ Adrift on the Sea, or The Children's Eboape. 

„ Children's Pio-Nio (The), and what came of it. 

„ CteoflEry's Great Fault 

Harry at School. Second Edition. 

»> 
>> 
»» 
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„ What became of Tommy. 
Scripture Historiee for Little Children. With Sixteen Illustrations 
by John Gilbbbt. 

Contents : — The History of Joseph — ^History of Moses — History 
of our Saviour — The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separately 6ef. each, plain ; \s, cohvred. 

Story of Jack and the Giants. With Thirty-five Illustrations by 
Riohabd Dotlb. 

** In Doyle's drawing^ we have wonderftil conceptions, which will secure 
the book a place among&t the treasures of collectors, as well as excite the 
imaginationa of children." — Iliustrated HmM. 



9» 

Long Evenings, or Stobies fob mt Little Fbiends. 
Paul Howard's Captivity, and why he escaped. 
Seaside Home, and the Smugglebs' Cave. 
Snowed Up, or The Hut in the Fobbbt. 
Stolen Cherries, or Tbll the Tbuth at Once. 
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Stories of Julian and Hib FlayfeUows. Written by his MAmciL 

Tales from CatlancL Dedicated to the Toong Kittens of England. 
By an Old Tabbt. Fifth Edition. 
'* A combination of quiet humour and sound sense.'* — Lad^n Kewtpaper. 

Talking Bixd (The), or The LmLB Gnu. who knew what was 
GOING TO HAPPEN. By M. and E. Kibbt. Second Edition. 

Tittle Tattle; and other Stories for Children. By the Author of 
"Little Tales for Tiny Tots," etc. 



Two Shillings and Sisepmce^ with UlustraUons^ cloth 
elegantf or with gilt edges^ Tharee ShilUnga. 

A Child's Influence, or Kathleen and heb Gbbat Uncle. By 

Lisa Lockteb. Fcap. 8yo. 

<' It shows how great is the power of a loving child to influence her 
seniors." — Western Morning News. 

Adventures of Kwei, the Chinese GirL By the Author of "Little 
Lisette," "Clement's Trial and Victory," etc. 

Bertrand Du Guesdin, the Hero of Brittany. By Eiolb db 
Bonneghobe. Translated hy Mabgabbt S. Jeunb. 

*'The high tone of feeling with which it is written makes it specially 
valuahle as an educational book, taking education in the sense of formation 
of character. All boys will enjoy it for the scenes of adventure and hero- 
ism through which It leads them.**— Literary Churchman, 

Comer Cottage, and Its Tnmates, or Tbubt in God. By Fbangbs 
Obbobne. 

Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By Kathleen 
Knox, Author of " Fairy Gifts," Ac. 
** Charmingly and impressively told."— Jrf JowmaL 

From Peasant to Prince, or The Lifb of Alexamdeb Pbinob 

Menbghikoff. From the Russian by Madame Pibizkbb. 

<* A charming Bussian tale, tracing the steps of Menschikoff from the 
time of his being a poor lad, to his exaltation under Peter the Great."^ 
Daily Review, 

William Allair, or Running awat to Sea. By Mrs. H. Wood, 

Author of ^* The Channings,*' etc. 

''There is a ikscination about Mrs. Wood's writings from which neither 
old nor young can escape."— i9e/{'« Messenger, 

Davenport's (Mrs.) Constance and Nellie, or The Lost Will. 
„ Onr Birthdays, and How to Imfbovb thek. 
y. The Happy Holidays, or Bbothebs and Sibtebs at Homs. 
„ The Holidays Abroad, or Rioht at Last. 
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Two Shillings and Sixpence each. 

Children of the Olden Time. By the Author of <* A Trap to Catch 
a Sunbeam." 27 Illastrations. Imperial 16mo. 

The Bgy*8 Own Toy Maker: a Practical Ulnatrated Guide to the 

useful employment of Leisure Hours. By £. Landblls. With 

Two Hundred Guts. Ninth Edition. Royal 16mo. 

"A new and valuable form of endless amusement." — Noneon/ormiit. 
"We recommend it to all who have children to be instructed and 
amused.' * — JSconomiat. 

The QvcVb Own Toy l£aker, and Book of Rboreation. By E. 
and A. Lamdbllb. Sixth Edition. With 200 Illustrations. 
" A perfect magaidne of information." — Illu»trat4d Newt of the World, 

Black and White Fiotnre Book; a Collection of Amusing and 
Comical Figures. Fcap. 4to. 

Nnnery KoDBenee, or Rhtmbs without Reason. By D'Abct W. 

Thoicpson. Sixty Illustrations by C. H. Bennbtt. Second 

Edition. Imperial 16mo, or with coloured plates, gilt edges, ie, 6dL 

" The Ainniest hook we have seen for an age, and quite as harmless aa 
heaxty.**— Dally Beoiew, 



COMICAL PICTURE BOOKS. 

Uniform in Size with ''The Struwwelpeter." 

Two Shillings and Siocpence eachy with Sixteen large 
Coloured Plates^ fancy hoards; or mounted on cloth, One 

Shilling extra, 

GareleflB Chicken (The). By the Babon Erakescsides. Illustrated 
by Alfbed Cbowquill. 

Fnnny Leaves for the Yonnger Branches. By the Babon 
Krakeusides. Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill. 

Laugh and Grow Wise. By the Senior Owl of Ivy Hall. 

Loves of Tom Tucker and Little Bo-Peep. Written and Illus- 
trated by Thomas Hood* 

Knisery Fun, or The Ltttlb Folks' Picture Book. The Illus- 
trations by C. H. Bennett. 

Picture Fables. Written and Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill. 

Spectropia, or Surprising Sfectrjll Illusions, showing Ghosts 
everywhere, and of any Colour. By J. H. Brown. Fifth 
Edition. 

** One of the hest toy books we have seen."— Athewmtm. 
" A clever hook. 
•—Chemical News. 



sttoy I 
" A clever hook. The illusions are founded on true scientific prindplesJ 
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The Headlong Career and VToAil Ending of PzecocionB Piggy. 

Written lor his Children, by the late Thomas Hood. Fourth 
Edition. 

" The illufitratioxis are intensely humorous.*' — The Critic. 

Upside Down : a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the 
late W. MoOoiTNSLL, with Verses by Thomas Hood. 

« Ludicrous and amusing.*'— i/<iM£rat«<2 Timei. 



Two Shillings, cloth elegant, with Illustrations, or with 
coloured plates, gilt edges. Three Shillings. 

Chit Ghat, or Shobt Tales in Shobt Words. 

Oonversations on fhe life of Jesoa Christ. By a Moi^eb. 

Easy Lessons, or LEADiNO-STBiNas to Knowledge. 

Fanny and Her Mamma, or East Lessons foe Childbbn. 

Good in Everything, or The Eably History of Gilbhrt 
Habland. By Mrs. Babwbll. Second Edition. 

Infantine Einowledge : a Spelling and Beading Book on a Popular 
Plan. Tenth Edition. 

Little Lessons for Little Learners, in Words of One Syllable. By 
Mrs. Barwell. Eleventh Edition. 

Little Beader (The) : a Progressive Step to Knowledge. 

Kanuna's Bible Stories, fob heb Little Boys and Gibls. 
Fifteenth Edition. 

Mamma's Bible Stories (A Sequel to). Sixth Edition. 

Mamma's Lessons, fob heb Little Boys and Gibls. 

Silver Swan (The) : a Fairy Tale. By Madame de Ghatblain. 
Illustrated by John Leech. 

Scenes of Animal Life and Character, fbom Natube and 
Reoolleotion. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to, fancy boards. 

" Truer, heartier, more playfUl, or more enjoyable sketches of auimal 
life could scarcely be found anywhere."— ^/^ecta^or. 

Sunday Lessons for Little Ghildren. By Mrs. Babwell. 

Tales of School Life. By Aonbs Loudon. Illustrations by 
Absolon. Second Edition. Royal 16mo. 

Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories (The). By Gbandfatheb 
Gbey. Fourth Edition. Royal 16mo. 
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Two Skillinga each, 

OoBfeasionB of a Lost Dog (The). Reported by her Mistress, 
Frances Power Gobbe. With a Photograph of the Dog from 
Life, by Frank Habs. Saper-royal 16mo. 

How to Make DolLi* Furniture and to Fnniiah a DoU*b House. 
With 70 niustrations. Imperial l6mo. 

Illustrated Paper Model Maker. By E. Landblls. 

Bhymes and Pictores about Bread, Tba, Sugar, Cotton, Goals, 
AND Gold. By William Newman. Seventy-two niustrations. 
Price 2s. plain ; Ss, 6d. coloured, 

*^* Each Subject may be had separately. GdL plain ; Is, coloured, 

Sunday EveningB with Sophia, or Littlb Talks on Grbat 
Subjects. Foap. 8to. 

Home Amnsements: a Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, 
Conundrums, Parlour Games, and Forfeits. 

Key to Knowledge, or Thinos in Common Use simplt axv 
SHORTLY explained. Thirteenth Edition. 

The Snrprisiiig Adventores of the Cliimsy Boy Omsoe. By 
Charles H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured niustrations. 

The Remarkable History of the House that Jack Bnilt Illus- 
trated and Illuminated by the Son of a Genius. Coloured. 

The Ladder to Learning: a Collection of Fables, arranged pro- 
gressiyely in Words of One, Two, and Three Syllables. 

The Yonng Vocalist: a Collection of Twelye Songs, each with an 
Accompaniment for tbe Pianoforte, selected from Mozart, Weber, 
Mendelssohn, Spohr, etc. By Mrs. Mounoet Bartholomew, 
Associate of the Philharmonic Society. 4to, price 2«. imitation 
cloth ; or Ba. 6d, hound in extra cloth, gilt edges. 

** These Lyrics are seleoted and composed for ohildren who are too T^ung 
to sing operatic or romantic songs or too old for those founded on nursery 
tales. Tdb melodies are all of a suitable compass, so that the voices 
may not be injured by practice at anearly age."-~.&r^rac^/roi» Preface, 

** Arranged with the best possible tasto and skill."— ifurioa; World. 



One Shilling and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, with Illus- 
trations, 

Always Happy, or Anecdotes ot Fbux and his Sister Serena. 
Among the Brigands, and other Tales of Adyentnre. By Mrs. 

BOWEN. 

Animal Histories. The Dog. 

Animal Histories. Thb Rorins and Mouse. 

Brave Kelly ; or, Weak Hands and a Willing Heart. 

Christian EUiiott, or Mrs. Dantbr's Prize. 
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Female Ghxistian Names, and their Teachingb. By Mbs. 

Bbomfisld. Gilt edges. 
fixandmamma's Belies, and heb Stories about them. By E. £. 

BowEN. Author of "Jack the Conqueror," "Dick and his 

Donkey," ** Robin's Christmas Eve," etc. 
Holiday TBlea. By Florence Wilford. Author of "Nigel 

Bartram's Id<)a]," etc. 
Humble life: a Tale of Htthble Homes. By the Author of 

" Gerty and May,'* &c. 
Eingston's (W. H. G.) Child of the Wreck: or, The Loss gf 

the Rotal George. 
Heroic Wife (The); or, The Adventures of 

A Family on the Banks of the Amazon. 
Lady Stoddart's Scottish Tales, 
little Lisette, the Orphan of Alsace. By the Author of "Louis 

Michaud," etc. Second Edition. 
Little Boebnck (The), from the German. Illustrated by Losson. 

Fancy boards (2s, coloured). 
Poetry and Nature. Short Poems and Trimmer's Introduction. 

Tales for Boys. Harry's Holiday, and Never Wrong. 
Tales for Girls. Mrs. Leicester's School, and Right and Wrong. 
Trimmer's (IItb.) Old Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 
Trimmer's (Mrs.) New Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 
Wrecked, Not Lost; or The Pilot and his Companions. By the 
Hon. Mrs. Dundas. 

THE FAVOURITE LIBRARY. 
One Shilling each, cloth elegant, or, the set in neat Cloth 

JSoXy 15s. 
A Series of Works for the Young; each Volume with an Illustra- 
tion by a well-known Artist. 

1. The Eskdale Herd Boy. Br Lady Stoddart. 

2. Mrs. Leicester's SchooL By Charles and Mary Lamb. 

3. The History of The Bobins. By Mrs. Trimmer. 

4. Memoir of Bob, The Spotted Terrier. 

5. Keeper's Travels in Search of His Master. 

6. The Scottish Orphans. By Lady Stoddart. 

7. Never Wrong; or, the Young Disputant; and *'It was only 

in Fnn." 

8. The Life and Perambulations of a Mouse. 

9. Easy Introduction to the Knowledge of Nature. By Mrs. 

xKDKMaR. 

10. Bight and Wrong. By the Author of "Always HAPPt." 

11. Harry's Holiday. By Jefferys Taylor. 

12. Short Poems and Hymns for Children. 

The above may he had. Two Volumes bound in One, at Iff. 6d. each. 
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Jobniiy Miller; or Truth amb Perseybrangb. ByFRJoroiBWiBifls. 
Price 1*. 

Hftnd Shadow!, to be thrown npon the WalL By Henbt Bubsill. 
First and Second Series, each containing Sixteen Original 
Designs. New Edition. 4to, price Is. plain, Is. 6dL colonred. 
« Unoosunonly derer— some wonderful efEocts are produced.*' — 7%e Frets. 
Nine liTes of a Gat (The) : a Tale of Wonder. Written and Illas* 
trated by C. H. Bennett. Twenty-fonr Coloured Engrayings, 
sewed, ^rice Is. 

** Bidi m the quaint humour and fancy that a man of genius knows how 
to spare for the enliyenment of dhUdiea.."— Examiner. 

Frimzose Pilgrimage (The) : a Woodland Story. By M. Bbtham 
Edwards. Illustrated by Macquoid. 

"One of the best books of children's rerse that has appeared since the 
early days of Mary Howitt.*' — Nonconformist. 

Xhoda; or, The Ezgellbnob of Ghabitt. Fourth Edition, price Is. 

Short and Simple Prayers, for the Use of Younq Chudben. 
With Hymns. Eighth Edition, price Is. 

DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS. 
Mounted on cloth with coloured plates, One ShMing each. 

8. LiTTug Rhtxes fob Litilb 



1. Alphabet of Gk)ODT Two 

Shoes. 

2. Cindebella. 
8 GoGK Robin. 

4. GouBTSHiP OF Jbnnt Wben. 

5. Dame Tbot and Heb Gat. 

6. HlBTOBT OF AN ApFLB PiB. 

7. House THAT Jack Built. 



Folks. 
9. Motheb Hubbabd. 

10. Monbxy's Fbolig. 

11. Puss IN Boots. 

12. Old Woman AND HEB Pio. 

13. Tommt Tbip's Museum of 

BiBDS. 



The Oowdip. Is. plain; Is. 6dl I The Daisy. Is. plain; Is. 6d. 

coloured. I coloured. 

The Anstralian Babee in the Wood: a True Story told in Rhyme 

for the Young. Price Is. boards. Is. 6d. doth, gilt edges. 

Price Sixpence eachy Plain ; One Shilling, coloured. 

1. British Animals. Ist Series^ 

2. British Animals, 2nd Series. 
8. British Birds. 

4. Foreign Animals. 1st Series. 

5. Foreign Animals. 2nd Series. 

6. Foreign Birds. 

7. The Farm and its Scenes. 



Illustrated by Habbison 
Weir. 
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NEW AND POPULAR WORKS 



8. The diverting history of John Gilpin. 

9. The Peacock at home, and Bntterfly's Ball. 

10. History of Joeeph. ^ 

11. History of Moses. I Dlnstrated by Joax 

12. life of onr Saviour. | Oilbbbt. " 

13. SOradeB of Christ J 



WORKS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 

A Woman's Secret; or, Howto Make Home Happy. Thirtieth 
Thousand. 18mo, price 6cL 

By the same Author, uniform in size and price. 
Woman's Work; or, How she can Help the Siok. Eighteenth 
Thousand. 

A Chapter of Accidents; or, The Motheb's Assistant in Oases of 
BuBNS, Scalds, Guts, Ac. Ninth Thousand. 

Pay to-day, Trust to-moxrow; a Story illustrative of the Evils of 
the Tally System. Seventh Thousand. 

Nursery Work; or, Hannah Baker's Fibst Place. Fifth 
Thousand. 

The Cook and the Doctor; or, Cheap Recipes and Useful 
Remedies. Selected from the three first books. Price 2d, 

Home Difficulties; or, Whose Fault is it? A Few Words on the 
Servant Question. Price ^d. 

Family Prayers for Cottage Homes, with Passages from the 
' Scriptures. Price 2rf. 



TAKING TALES FOR COTTAGE HOMES. 

In Plain Language and Large Type. Edited by W. H. G. KmoSTON. 
With Engravings. Crown Svo, price 4d. 

1. The Miller of Hillbrook: a Rural Tale. 

2. Tom Tmeman, a Sailoe in a Mebchantman. 

3. Michael Hale and his Family in Canada. 

4. John Armstrong, The Soldibb. 

5. Joseph Budge, The Austbalian Shefhebd. 

6. Life Underground ; on, Dick the Colliery Bot. 

7. Life on the Coast ; on, The Little Fisheb Gibl. 

8. Adventures of T^ Orphans in London. 

9. Early Days on Board a Man-of-War. 

10. Walter the Fonndling: a Tale of Olden Times. 

11. The Tenants of Smmyside Farm. 

12. Holmwood; or, The New Zealand Settleb. 

The Work may also be had in Four volumes. Price Is. 6d, each, 
cloth, printed covers ; or 2 vols, doth, extra^ 8s. 6d, each. 
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Hit name was Hero. By the Author of "^ The Fonr Seasona.** 
Frontispiece by Sir W. Caloott, R.A. Super Royal 16mo, , 
price 1«. sewed. 

By the same Author. 
How I Became a GoTemesB. Third Edition. Price 2s, cloth ; 28, 6dl, 
gilt edges. 

JMoky-Bizds : a True Story. Third Edition. Price 6d: 

JSy Pretty Piub. With Frontispiece. Price Sd. 

The Ozateftil Sparrow : a True Story. Fifth Edition, price 6d. 

The Adyentnzea of a Butterfly. From the French of P. J. Stahl. 
Seyea Engravings. Price Sd, 

The Hare that Foimd his Way Home. From the French of P. J. 
Stahl. Second Edition. Price 6d, 



6irttjcati0iial Math. 

HISTOBY. 

True Storiea from Anoieiit History, chronologically arranged from 
the Creation of the World to the Death of Charlemagne. 
Twelfth Edition. 12mo, 5«. cloth. 

True Stories from Modem History, from the Death of Charlemagne 
to the present Time. Eighth Edition. 12mo, 6s, cloth. 

Battle Fields : a graphic Guide to the Places described in the His- 
tory of England as the Scenes of such Events; with the situation 
of the principal Naval Engagements fought on the Coast. By 
Mr. Wauthieb, Geographer. On a Large Sheet, 3*. QcL ; or on 
a Roller, and varnished, Ts. 6d 

JSxs. Trimmer^s Gondse History of England, revised and brought 
down to the present Time. By Mrs. Milneb. With Portraits 
of the Sovereigns. 5s. cloth. 

Bhymes of Royalty: the History of England in Verse, from the 
Norman Conquest to the reign of Yiotosla ; with a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo. 2s, cloth. 



GEOGRAPHY. 

The tixti Book of Geography; specially adapted as a Text Book 
for Beginners. By Hugo Reid. Fourth Edition, revised. 18mo, 
Is. sewed. 

** One of the most sensible littte books on the subieot of Geonaohv we 
have met iritt,''^JBdiieaHot%al Timet, * «wi5«piiy we 
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Ckraltiei'B Familiar Ctoog;rapliy. With a concise Treatise on the 
Artificial Sphere, and two coloured Maps, illustratiye of the 
principal Qeographical Terms. Sixteenth Edition. 16mo, Ss, 
cloth. 

Bauer's Outline Mape, and Key, or Gbogsafhical and Biogsa- 
FHiCAL Exercises; with a Set of Coloured Outline Maps, designed 
for the use of Young Persons. By the late William Butleb. 
Enlarged hy the Author's Son, J. 0. Butleb. Thirty-fifth 
Edition, revised, 4^. 

Pictorial Oeography. For the use of Children. Presenting at one 
view Illustrations of the yarious Geographical Terms, and thus 
imparting clear and definite ideas of their meaning. On a 
Large Sheet. Price 28. 6d. in Tints ; 5s. on Rollers, yamished. 

Talnilar Vie^vs of the Greogiaphy and Sacred History of Pales- 
tine, AND OF THE TRAVELS OF St. Paul. Intended for Pupil 
Teachers, and others engaged in Class Teaching. By A. T. 
Whitb. Ohlong 8vo, price Is. sewed. 



GRAMMAR. 

A Gompendions Grammar, and Philoloqical Hand-Book of the 
English Language, for the use of Schools and Candidates for 
the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By John George 
CoLQUHOUN, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8vo. 

"A real and very useful accession to the list of English manuals."— 
JBducational Times. 

" We are not acquainted with any sing:le volume that in such a small 
compass contains so much useful information." — Scholastic Register, 

^ Just the book we should like to see in Training Colleges, and placed in 
the hands of Pupil Teachers." — National Schoolmaster. 

Grammar made Intelligible to Children. New and Revised 
Edition. By Geobge Dabnell. Price \s. cloth. 

Ftosing Simplified : an Introduction and Companion to all Gram- 
mars; consisting of Short and Easy Rules, with Parsing Lessons 
to each. By Thomas DABNEauL Third Edition. Price Is, 
cloth. 

** Sound in prindple, singularly felicitous in example and illustration ; 
and the boy that will not leani to parse on Mr. Darnell's plan, is not likely 
to do so on any other."— iformn^ Post. 

The Child's Grammar. Mrs. Loyechild. Fiftieth Edition. 18mo, 
9</. cloth. 

A Word to the Wise, or Hints on thb Cubbent Imfhopbixties 

or Ezfbession in Wbiting and Sfbakino. By Pabbt 

G WYNNE. Thirteenth Thousand. 18mo, price 6dl sewed ; or 

Is. cloth, gilt edges. 

** AU who wish to mind their p^s and $*« should omsnlt this little volume." 

QenUeman*s Magazine. 
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Hury HawUns^s H-^^ook; showing how he learned to aspirAte 
his H's. Frontispiece hy H. Weir. Third Edition. Snper- 
royal 16mo, price 6<L 

** No iSEunilv or Bohoolroom within, or indeed bejrond, the sound of Bow 
ImUb, should DO without this meny mamiaV—Art Journal, 

The Prince of Wales's Primer. With 840 Illustrations hy 
J. Gilbert. New Edition, price 6d,; Illuminated Cover 
and Title, 1<. 



AEITHMETIO AND ALGEBRA. 

Arithmetio made Intelligible to Children. By Geoboe Darnell. 
Price Is, 6d, doth. 

One Thousand Arithmetical Tests, or The Examiner's AssisrikNT. 
Specially adapted, by a novel arrangement of the subject, 
for Examination Purposes, but also suited for general use in 
Schools. By T. S. Gayzer, Head Master of Queen Elizabeth's 
Hospital, BristoL Sixth Edition, with a complete set of 
Examples and Models of Work. Price Is, 6d. Answers Is, 6d, 
Key with Solutions of all the Examples, price 4s. Qd, 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests; on the same plan. Second 
Edition. 8vo, price 2«. Qd, cloth. 
\* Answers to the Algebraical Tests, price 2^. 6d, cloth. 

Theory and Practice of tilie Metric System of Weights and 
Measures. By Professor Leone Levi, F.S.A., F.S.S. Third 
Edition. Sewed ls.\ or on cloth boards. Is, Gd, 

" No man in Europe is better qualified to state the whole case on behalf 
of the Metric System. The book is also calculated to be vexy useful to the 
pupil as well as to the teacher." — School Board Chronicle. 

** The work is exhaustive as to its matter, and valuable for its infor- 
mation." — JSdueational Reporter. 

%* The educational Code of 1871 prescribes that in all Schools 'the 
Children in Standards Y. & YI. should know the principles of the Metirio 
System. 

The Essentials of Geometry, Plane and Solid, as taught in Ger- 
many and France. For Students preparing for examination, 
Cadets in Naval and Military Schools, Technical Glasses, &c. 
By J. R. MORELL, formerly one of Her Majesty's Inspectors of 
Schools. With numerous Diagrams. Price 25., cloth. 



ELEMENTARY FRENCH WORKS. 

Le Babillard : an Amusing Introduction to the French Language. 
By a Fbbnch Ladt. Eighth Edition. 16 Plates. 2s, cloth. 

Les Jennes Narratenrs, ou Pbtits Contes Moraux. With a Key 
to the difficult Words and Phrases. Third Edition. 18mo, 
2s, cloth. 
** "Written in pure and easy French."— Jfomtny Pout, 
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The Pictorial French Orammar. For the use of Children. With 
80 Illustrations. Second Thousand. Royal 16mo, price Is, 
sewed; U. 6d, cloth. 

Bowbotham's New and Easy Method of Learning the I^nch 
QendeiB. New Edition. Gd. 

Bellenger's French Word and Phrase Book; containing a select 
Yocabnlary and Dialogues, for the use of Beginners. New 
Edition. Price Is. 



ELEMENTARY GERMAN. 

Ber Schwiitzer, or The Prattleb. An Amusing Introduction to 
the German Language. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2s. cloth. 



A Short and Certain Bead to Beading. By Geobge Daexell. 
Price 6rf. cloth. 

The Uodem British Hntaroh, or Lives of Men distinguished 

IN THE BEOENT HiSTOEY OP QUE COUNTKY FOR THEIR TaLENTS, 

ViRTUBS, AND ACHIEVEMENTS. By W. 0. Taylor, LL.D. 12mo. 
Second Thousand. 45. (yd. ; or 5s. gilt edges. 

Little hy Little: a Series of Graduated Lessons in the Art of 
Reading Music. By the Author of ** Conversations on Har- 
mony." Second Edition. Oblong 8vo, price 8s. 6d. cloth. 

" One of the best productions of the kind which have yet appeared." — 
Charles Steggall, Mus. D., Cantgib. 

Every-Bay Things, or Useful Knowledge respectino the prin- 
cipal Animal^ Vegetable, and Mineral Substances in 
COiiMON USE. Second Edition, revised. 18mo, Is. 6d. cloth. 

" A little encydopeedia of usefol knowledge, deserving a place in every 
juvenile library." — JSvangelieal Magazine. 



GEORGE DARNELL'S COPY BOOKS. 

These Oopy Books are the production of an experienced School- 
master ; they insure the progress of the learner, and greatly lighten 
the labours of the teacher. The copies gradually advance from a 
simple stroke to a superior small-hand. Their gieat variety secures 
attention, and prevents the pupils from copying their own writing 
as in books with single head lines. 

Large Post, Sixteen Numhers, Gd. each. 

Foolscap, Twenty-four Numbers, Bd. each. 

Universal, Sixteen Numbers, 2d each. 

** For teaching writing I would xecommend the tue of Baiuell's Copy 
Books. I have noticed a marked improvement wherever they have been 
naed."— Report of Mr. Move {National Sodetife Organiur aif Sehoola) 
to the Woree&ter Dioceean Board ofEdueatum. 
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